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The Franklin Srx-Thirty 
Weight 2725 Pounds 


HIS is the weight of the Six-Thirty 
five-passenger touring car with 
full equipment. The wheel base is 
120 inches; tires, 4'* inches. Light 
weight is secured through direct cool- 
ing and the tise of the finest materials, 
augmented by twelve years experi- 
ence in building light cars. 


The details of construction which enter 
into the Six-Thirty provide for the use of the 
car under all road and climatic conditions. 
Riding comfort is carefully considered. Full- 
elliptic springs with big opening are used in 
front and in the rear. The chassis frame is 
made of wood. Rigidity is avoided every- 
where. Attached shock-absorbers are not 
employed. There are no strut rods, torque 
rods or other stiffening members. This re- 
silient, simple construction relieves the car of 
road shocks. Vibrations, jolts and jounces 
even over rough roads are eliminated. 


The motor is direct air-cooled. The 
car can be used steadily all the year around 
without freezing or heating troubles. Six- 
cylinder smoothness and engine efficiency 
reach their maximum. The Entz electric 
starting system is used. The features of this 
system are simplicity and non-stalling. Oper- 
ating one switch starts the engine and while 
the switch is “on” the engine cannot stall. 


Easy control means safety. The Six- 
Thirty is easy to operate and easy to steer. 
This is obvious because the less a car weighs 
the easier it controls. Full-elliptic springs on 
each end of the car are also factors in safe, 
easy driving. The springs by taking up all 
road shocks keep any undue motion from the 
car which would tend to throw it out of its 
course. 


The light weight of the car with its 
large tires means tire economy. Light weight 
again means a large mileage per gallon of 
gasoline and per gallon of oil. Up-keep and 
all expenses are low. Resilient construction, 
by saving the car from strains and shocks, 
means slow depreciation and long life. 








Franklin Six-Thirty Roadster, $2300 


FRANKLIN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY Syracuse New York 


1913 


An economical car is a greater necessity today than ever before. 


Economy, meaning the lowest possible total cost during the use 


of the car, takes into account the initial cost, cost for tires, cost 


for depreciation in the chassis, in the engine and in the body, 


and cost for operation. Light weight is the big factor in economy. 








Engine and vehicle patented July 2, 1908 


Franklin Six-Thirty Five-Passenger Touring, $2300 








Specifications 
Motor— 
Horse Power—Thirty. 
Cylinders—Six, 354"x4", cast individ- 
ually. 
Valves—In head. 
Crank Shaft Bearings — Seven. 
Cooling—Direct. 
Oiling—Re-circulating type, pressure 


eed. 
Oil Capacily—1'4 gallons in sub-base 
Ignition—Eismann high-tension mag- 


neto, single system. 

Drive—Left hand, center control. 

Control—Throttle control by lever on 
quadrant. Foot accelerator. Spark 
advance automatically regulated. 

Carburetor— Special float feed, Franklin 
type. Gasoline and air controls on 
dash. 

Gasoline Tank— 

Location—Under front seat. 

Capacity—14'4 gallons. Reserve 2'> 
gallons. 

Clutch— Multiple disc, running in oil, in 
fly wheel. 

Transmission — Selective sliding. 
Speeds—Three forward, one reverse. 
Axles — Front—Tubular, with Timken 

roller bearings. 

Rear—Live rear axle, semi-floating 
with Timken roller bearings. Gear 
reduction. 3.71 to I. 

Tires—34x4'4 inches. Non-skid rear. 

Steering—Left hand worm and gear. 

Brakes—Service—Double acting on trans- 
mission drum operated by pedal. 

Emergency—Double-acting on rear 
wheel drums operated by hand 
lever. 

Springs—F ull elliptic 40x 13¢ inches. 
Wheel Base— | 20 inches. 


Tread —56 inches. 
Body—Sheet aluminum. 


Color—Brewster green with black 
trimmings. 

Hood—Franklin sloping type, made 
of aluminum. 

W indshield—Adijustable, folding. 
Top—Full extension on touring. 


Three bow on roadster, 
Speedometer—Corbin-Brown. 
Starter—Entz electric. 
Lighting—Electric throughout with dim 
mer for headlights. 

Horn—Electri 

Storage Battery—Eighteen volt Willard 
storage battery. 
Full tool equipment. 


Tr unk Tac k. 








Six-Thirty styles. The Six-Thirty is 
made with six body styles, all interchangeable 
on the same chassis. All bodies are of alu- 
minum. Prices and weights fully equipped 
are as follows: 


TYPE PRICE WEIGHT 
Touring-car $2300. 2725 pounds 
Roadster 2300. 2630 9 
Coupé 2950. 2788 > 
Sedan 3200. 2924 a 
Limousine 3300. 2979 “ss 
Berlin 3400. 3121 


Prices are f. o. b. Syracuse, N. Y. 


The unusual light weight of the enclosed 
types of the Six-Thirty is accounted for by 
light aluminum bodies and by the light weight, 
2111 pounds, of the Franklin chassis. The 
direct-cooled motor gives added convenience 
to an enclosed car for cold weather use. 


An automobile cannot be too good. The 
question is to get one that is good, the pur- 
chase price and operation cost of which are 
reasonable. The great success of the Franklin 
car is based upon the fact that it is such a car. 
Anyone able to buy a good car can afford to 
run the Six- [hirty. 


Franklin dealers everywhere are show- 
ing this car. 


Catalogue sent on request. 





Franklin Six-Thirty Coupe, $2950 
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Camp’s All-America Eleven 


HE football season of 1915 was characterized 

by the most astonishing ups downs ! 

Harvard, the team to 

show thoroughbred perform- 
ance through the two months. impor- 
tant games were played in a perfect sea of mud, and 
this was unfortunate from a real football standpoint. 
However, although the weather was unrelentingly 
hostile to the Dartmouth-Princeton and Harvard- 
Princeton contests, it made up with ideal conditions 
for Yale-Princeton and Harvard-Yale and with fairly 
good for the Army-Navy. 

On the whole, it must be conceded, weather or no 
weather, that the play throughout the football sea- 
son produced an unusual number of interesting and 
exciting games wherein the work was 


and 
leader, was the only 
consistency of 


Several very 


By Walter Camp 


advantage of the running attack? Several teams 


made this latter mistake. 
If the game were to develop into one where each 


side punted and waited for the other side to make 
an error, it would not prove satisfactory to those 
who care for the American game of football. This 


point, it seems, is pretty generally conceded, but there 
were enough flashes of the running game exhibited 
throughout the show that, given another 
there will be attacks which possess sufficient 
variety and force to make their way thirty or forty 


season to 


yvear, 


irresistible and 
This year 
and tied 
score of 


and-out” season—at times proving 
again succumbing to what seems a slump. 
they were beaten by Pittsburgh 12 to 6, 


by Pennsylvania 7 to 7, although the 


“Pennsy” came in a very remarkable way near the 
conclusion of the game. The Dartmouth game 
found them at their best, the score being Carlisle 


35, Dartmouth 10. 


Unfathomed Possibilities in Forward Pass 


, I SHERE were various forms of special formation 
attack exhibited this year, many of which were 
used by the most prominent teams, and 

sisted of shift plays and what might be called “four- 

square formation”’—tbhat is, the four men in the back 
field arranged in a kind of parallelo 


cou- 








of higher caliber and more entertain 


gram, usually with one man some- 





spectators than that of 
It may be argued 


ing to the 
any previous year. 


that many of the old-school players a 
missed the steady, continuous prog 
ress down the field which was possi Tackle . . 
ble some years ago, but the addition, Guard. . . 
now two years old, of an extra down Center .. 
in which to gain the ten yards showed Guard. . . 
more promise in the season of 1915 Tackle... 
of producing some consistency of run . a 
ning play than had been apparent Quarter . 
in the previous year. Half Back . 
The problem, not as yet fully solved, Half Back . 


seemed to be to find the happy me 
dium between the wide-open, reckless 





FIRST ELEVEN 


Hogsett, Dartmouth . . 
Ballin, Princeton . . . 
Pennock, Harvard. . . 
Des Jardien, Chicago . 
Brown, Navy... . 


Merrilat, Army... . 


Full Back . 


SECOND ELEVEN 


Butler, Wisconsin .. . 


Eichenlaub, Notre Dame . 


THIRD ELEVEN 


Fritz, Cornell . . . . - . Solon, Minnesota . . 
. Halligan, Nebraska . 
Busch, Carlisle. . . . . . Munns, Cornell. . . 
Marting, Yale . . . . .-. Paterson, Michigan . 
Ketcham, Yale. . . . . . Talman, Rutgers . . 
Talbot, Yale . . . . . Weyand, Army ... - . Storer, Harvard. . . 
Hardwick, Harvard. . . . Rockne, Notre Dame 
Huntington, Colgate . Wilson, Yale... .. . . Miller, Penn State . 
Craig, Michigan . . . Spiegel, Wash. and Jeff. . 
Brickley, Harvard. . . Guyon, Carlisle... .. 
Mahan, Harvard . . 


Baker, Princeton . 
Norgren, Chicago . 
Whitney, Dartmouth 


what further back. 
There were no especially new de- 


velopments along these lines. Eight 
men on the line were occasionally 
resorted to. The forward pass was 


used rather more freely, but, with the 
exception of a few teams, the weak- 
ness of the play lay in the execution, 
for there are almost infinite possibili- 
ties for it. Until, however, the men 
spend time in perfecting themselves 
in throwing the pass: until they are 
expert, no amount of development of 
plays for this purpose will produce an 
effective game. 











comes off, is a 





If some patron of football would 








game (which, if it 








winner, but otherwise is fraught with 

dire disaster at times) and the old-fashioned con 
servative running kicking game of old-school 
football. Then added question: If this 
latter method is adopted, where should the line be 
drawn between exhausting a team with running 
plays in its own territory, and, on the other hand, 
going to the other extreme of using the kicking 
game to such an extent as to fail to get the full 


and 
comes the 
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Huntington 


Quarter, Colgate 
Dec. 2 


Craig 
Half Back, Michigan 


yards on the journey down the field. To get over 
the goal line from the twenty-five-yard line was per 
haps more nearly solved by the Indians than by any 
other team. Cornell did it well in her final match 
with Pennsylvania, and the Army in an entirely dif 
ferent way against the Navy. 

Verhaps the most notable fact brought out by the 
play that a team that carried 
veterans sufficiently formed running 


season's over 


was 


enough and a 


attack to enable them to start somewhere near the 
proficiency acquired when they left off at the end 
of the last season could, by adding to this running 


gume a variety of forward passes, make the problem 
of defense for the opponents an almost impossible 
But it was proved this year, at any rate, and 
probably prove true in future that 
be some basis of running attack to sup- 
plement the forward team cannot hope 
to be on the first plane. 


one, 
will seasons, 
there must 


pass, or a 


East Learns from West 


NE of the most enlightening games from this 
O standpoint was that played between Notre Dame 

and the Army, in which the former scored no 
less than 35 points, while the Army scored 13. With 
Eichenlaub in the back field, a runner; Dorais 
as quarter, an excellent forward passer; and Rockne, 
their captain, a end at taking Notre 
Dame played a combination game which, as the above 
score shows, was altogether too much for the Army 
as well as the other opponents of the season. The 
Army took a leaf out of Notre Dame's book, too, by 
itself developing the forward-pass game and defeating 
the Navy with it. 

The Carlisle Indians in 
mouth gave an exhibition 
a varied running attack. 

The Indians have always had something of an “in 


good 


good passes, 


their contest with Dart 
of very high quality in 


send East some of the backs of the 
New Zealand team, now playing on the Pacific 
Coast, this would offer a possibility of one of the 


most suggestive demonstrations of passing skill that 
could be imagined, American players have indulged 
in their own game so long that it is well nigh im- 
American back to 
skill at 


passing 


possible to persuade an spend 
the necessary time in acquiring 
not alone forward passing, but 
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passing 
even back. 
nal News Service 
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Mahan 
Full Back, Harvard 


Brickley 
Half Back, Harvard 
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A convincing experiment would be to take six of these Qn the whole, the criticism seems justified. There than probable that the players will be numbered in 
New Zealanders and put them on one of our varsity is this to be said, however, and that is that teams the season of 1914 

teams in the East in the following positions: two which did not have so much fear of taking chances The All-America team of the season of 1914 is ex 
ends, the quarter, two half backs, and a full back and teams which had spent their time in developing ceptionally strong While the contest for ove or two 
Then, after two or three days’ practice, a team made a more diversified attack, did not seem to be troubled of the line positions would not be called overstrong 


up of an All-America team from tackle to tackle, and 
with these half dozen New Zealanders, would prob 
ably be able to score so rapidly as to open the eyes 
of all our possibilities of 
the passing game. These New Zealanders simply ran 
away with both Stanford University and California 
University, and later defeated a picked team of the 
Lynch of the New 


American players to the 


best of the Coast players, 51 to 3 
Zealand team has proved repeatedly that 


so much in this way, and there are a great many who, 
another season's working out of these 
that scoring’ by 


impossible o1 


until they see 
surely not be convinced 
means of the 
difficult 
brought 
overtaxed and 

Football in the Middle West was marked by a return 


rules, will 


touchdown route is even 


very The field judge should be immediately 


back again, as the umpire and referee are 


now need his assistance 





he is dangerous on a drop kick fifty 





five yards from the goal posts. One of 
their passing rushes, which ended in a 
touchdown, was started forty-five vards 
from the goal, and it should be under- 
stood that all their 
backward and that 

defenders to overcome. 


Touchdown Thrill is Missed j 
I’: CAPTAIN McDONALD of the New y 


must be 


passing 


there are fifteen 





Zealanders would send along Taylor, 
Gray, McGregor, Lynch, Wiley, and 
George Sellars, it would be an extremely 
interesting proposition to see them han 
dle our Rugby football under our present 
forward-passing rules. 
So much for the possibilities that lie 
who are willing to work 
acquire the height of profi 
handling the ball. 


ahead of men 
until they 
ciency in 


The large scores made on all sides in 








games during mid season prove conclu 
sively that scoring under the new rules 
is increasing and increasing rapidly, 7 
There were many scores made where ; 
the total of the two teams was well over Ze 


50 points. These scores read like those 
of the olden 


ago, and in many 


twenty-five 
was con 


times, 
instances it 
clusively that if 
more powerful than the other the possibility of run 


years 


demonstrated one team was much 
ning up the score was very great 

This year The 
most startling of these was one of the games already 
noted where Notre Dame so decisively defeated the 
Army, although those who have followed in these col 
last three years the progress of Notre 
Dame reason to something of this kind. 
Maine’s success in holding Yale to a tie, neither side 
seoring. and the similar success on the part of Wash 
ington and Jefferson, unexpected, but on 
Yale’s schedule the defeat of the Blue by Colgate, 16 


was remarkable in its surprises. 


umns for the 


had expect 


were also 
to 6, seemed to mark the 
height of the unforeseen 
Those, however, who have 
followed Colgate’s pla) 
for the last two years 
were not so much “taken 
in” by the game as might 
have been anticipated, for 
Colgate has had a good 
team and _ this 
played first-class football. 
Princeton’s defeat by 
Dartmouth, followed by 
Yale’s tie with Princeton, 
when the 

seemed very 
favor of the Orange and 
Black, and finally the 
Army’s victory, by a large 


strong 








yeal 


prospects 


strongly in 


over the 


score 
Navy team, capped the 
climax. The large score 


of the Indians over Dart 


mouth was also a sur 
prise, as was that of Cor 
nell over Pennsylvania 
On the whole, it 


said that with one or two 


ean be 








exceptions there was less 
true to form in 


Merrilat 


running End 


irmy 


1913 than in almost any 

other year. Harvard, Washington and Jefferson, Chi 
cago, Colgate, and Notre Dame had the most con 
sistent seasons, and their football was of good class 


Probably, as already mentioned, the most serious and 


fairly based criticism of the present rules. as shown 


by the season’s scoring, is that 
it is too difficult to get over the goal line when the ball 
inside the twenty 


with first-class teams 


has been brought up five-yard line 

It is fairly contended in support of this that in the 
games Yale-Harvard, Yale-Princeton, and 
Harvard-Princeton not a single touchdown was scored 
admitted fact that 


game of football are 


between 


It is also an people who care for 


the American beginning to miss 
that thrill which comes from the definite progress of 
after it 1 


passes the twenty-five-vard line and 
continues to make its way 


toward the sacred precincts 


of its opponent’s goal 





Brown 
Guard, Navy 


























Des Jardien 
Center, Chicago 


to supremacy of the University of Chicago team, which, 
under its coach, defeated Minnesota, 
under Dr. Williams, by a score of 13 to 7, and finished 
the season by defeating Wisconsin, 19 to 0 
As a matter of fact, in the Minnesota 
the Minnesota eleven not shown a 
ut the end, which enabled it te 
touchdown, the defeat would have been worse 
South scoring ran up into 
as it did in the West. 
One of the noteworthy 


Professor Stagg, 


had 
rally 


gume, 
remarkable 
solitary 

In the 


figures, 


score its 


also considerable 


features of the season was 


the development of teams not hitherto perhaps con 
first rank Washington 


sidered as contenders for 


























Ballin 


Tackle, Princeton 


Talbot 
Tackle, Yale 


and Jefferson was an illustration of this, while Notre 
Dame, Colgate, and the Michigan Aggies 
stances of teams well thought of, but which came into 
special prominence when competing with organizations 
that had formerly been too strong for them. Cornell. 
under Dr. Sharpe, finally conquered Pennsylvania, and 
Amherst had the satisfaction of tables 
on Williams, while the great school game of the East 

iixeter-Andover rout for Andover, Exeter 
fairly On the whole, while the 
season was not characterized by any such consistency 


were in 


reversing the 


prov ed a“ 


running wild over her 


of performance, with the exception of a few teams, as 
been the 
contests of more 


case in many other years, it provided 


interest to the 
before, and it is safe to say that never was the game 


has 


spectators than evel 


so popular as in the season of 1913 


In response to the demand of the public, it is more 








Pennock 
Guard, Harvard 


back-field has 


other year 

Team Analysis — Ends 

’T “HIS was one of those seasons when. in the case 
of many institutions, star ends really were the 


the number of first-class 


than in 


men been 


larger any 


exceptions. Crack teams were forced to take 
men from other positions and try them out on the end 
in hope of bettering the conditions. The 


g number of leading candidates for an All- 


; America selection proved smaller and 
y smaller as the season advanced. Prob. 
j ably this was due in no small measure 
j to the fact that the blocking of ends 


down the field has been carried 
now to such a scientific point as to make 
it very difficult indeed to perform the 


duties satisfactorily. Hence, when one 


going 


says that Hogsett, the Dartmouth cap- 
tain, has fairly earned his place in a 


year when the blocking of ends has been 
especially good, and so many have failed 


ANON NONANNMNNMMNOMNAMNNMNN\QHNY 


under it, 
that 


it can be taken as an assertion 
reflects unusual credit upon the 
Z man. Although perhaps regarded as 
j small for the position of 
thoroughly his ability to dis- 
that kind. He was 
wonderfully fast down the field, a clever 
tackler, 
able in 


end, he dem 
onstrated 
count criticism of 


quick to size up the situation, 
thread 
his way through interference, and a first 
class man on attack. His former experi 
half made him doubly 

interference and rounded 
into a complete product of 

He is a 


almost every instance to 


ence as a back 


serviceable in 





out his play 
gridiron skill good receiver of 
passes, and quick and accurate in diag 
nosing a play. 

Merrilat of the Army hand and 
has been under the coaching of some of the best end 


is an experienced 


players, so that he is thoroughly 
twist and kink of the position that requires probably 
more football brains than any other on the gridiron. 
He is strong, fast, and has an excellent intuition. He 
is early down the field under kicks, a good runner with 


familiar with every 


the ball, a sharp, hard tackler, and has enough weight 


blocking on the line as well as 
Then he is the star of this 


end of the 


to be effective in 
interference. 


handling of the 


in meeting 


year in his receiving 


forward pass, as his great work in the Navy game 
showed when he made two touchdowns by this 
route. With him as a 


assent orn aaserennantnonennr mate to Hogsett the wings 
of the team would be well 
covered. 

Fritz of Cornell, Rockne 
of Notre Dame, Hardwick 
of Harvard 
switched from the 


who was 


back 


fiell position to end, as 
well as O’Brien, his run 
ning mate (in spite of his 


error in the Yale 

Solon of Minnesota, 
Avery of Yale, all 
in for good consideration 
in the position, Hardwick 
Solon having the ad 


game) 


come 


vantage of being good 
Huntington of 


Wilson of Tili 


kickers 


Chicago, 


nois, and Oftsie of Wis 
consin were also good 
Tackles 


GAINST the position 
of tackle this year 


was swung some of 











the heaviest interference 


that it has mef in several 


Hogsett 


End, Dartmouth seasons. The result was 

that the men who sur- 

vived and were able to get the runner behind this 
protection were exceptional In fact, even the very 


best found themselves occasionally put out of the play 
defense to 


and dependent upon the end or secondary 
help them out more than ever before A few men 
stecd out. and there were several who were well above 


the average 

Ballin of Princeton gets the first position. He is a 
remafkable tackle, of the type that elevates that posi 
tion to one of especial interest in American football. 
A guard and center must be steady beyond all things. 
A tackle brilliancy and 
aggressive work, and has more right to roam over the 


has an opportunity to show 
field if he has the ability to size up situations quickly. 
This Ballin had, and in addition line 
work it was he who on 


Harvard 


to his excellent 


one or two occasions in the 
game against (Continued on page 24) 
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ME. DEJOIE called him M. Snip-Snip 

This at once raises the question: Who was 

M. Snip-Snip? 

He was, then, a melancholy man who had, 
The first was to 
And the 
second was to produce a pair of pocket scissors and 
clip odd paragraphs from the newspapers. 

Upon the night in question it was raining, and, being 
always an early arrival, M. Snip Snip was sipping his 
coffee, enthrilled and enthralled with the blissful joys 
of digestion. From one pocket he drew a newspaper, 
from another he drew his folding scissors, and, though 
he frowned in his beard, this was only a habit. As 
a matter of fact, he heaved a heavenly sigh. 

“Sticks of a fiddle!” muttered Mme. Dejoie from 
her throne at the desk. “He is at it again!” 

Thereby introducing—to the applause of those who 
know her—Mme. Dejoie! 

Now it has been said that madame is a woman in 
She is a 


nevertheless, two pleasures in life. 
dine at Dejoie’s in the French quarter. 


a thousand. But no, no; nothing so futile! 
thousand women in one. Staten Island-Parisienne 
from the summit of her coiffure to the tips of her 
high-heeled shoes, she lias a face that makes one in 
different to her figure, but—ma foi!—she has a figure 
which makes one indifferent to her face. But enough 
of these things, or not at all, except as they amplify 
the amities between the two republics. So there was 
madame at her desk, and there was that other one 
clipping clippings. “I will look at heem no more,” 
said madame in indignation, “for he only does it to 
arouse the so devilish curiosity of mankind!” 

But from the corner of her eye she presently saw 
him arise. Louis sprang forward to help 
him with his coat. M’sieur approached the 
desk, looking more important than the first 
of the month and wiser than the ewls. 

“Good evening, madame,” he said with a 
terrible frown, “here is something which 
you may not know.” 

On the desk he placed sixty-five cents 
and a clipping. This is the signal. The, 
overture’s over. The Fates now enter in. \ 


ME. DEJOIE had never before re 
M ceived a clipping from M. Snip-Snip. 

and she blushed like a girl receiv 
ing her first kiss. She stole a look at M. 
Dejoie, who was twirling his mustache at 
his post behind the comptoir. She also pur 
loined a glance at the retreating form of 
Gentleman with Scissors. 

The former looked very fat. The latter 
looked very thin. 

Fortified by these observations, madame 
drew the clipping before her, and immedi 
ately became all eyes to see and mind to 
muse. 


“America Expects This Day,” read the 
headline, “That Every Man Will Do His 
Duty.” 


A striking headline, especially with re 
gard to its length, and one instinctivel) 
feared that the item was simply an excuse 
for the heading. Not so, however The 
headline may have been crinkly with 
brain, but the item had muscles like whip 
cord. 

“There are million single 
adults in the United States,” ran the item 
“Nine millions of these are females and the rest 
of them are males.” That was all. But imagine it! 
Mme. Dejoie, interested like all women in the most 


seventeen 
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He goes to the telephone 
booths and releases the 
locks on the open doors 


interesting topic of the ages, tried hard to imagine it 
“Seventeen million single adults! Nine million of 
these are females! And the rest of them are males! 
Eh bien!” gasped Mme. Dejoie. Was it any wonder 
that M. Snip-Snip looked so important? Was it any 
wonder that he always frowned when he clipped his 
little clippings? 

Seventeen million single adults! Mme. Dejoie al 
most stammered with amazement. When the next 
man stopped at the desk to pay his bill and said: 
“Mme. Dejoie, a smile from you is better than all 
the desserts on the bill of fare’-—a pretty little thing 
that he had been cooking up for the last ten minutes 
it was all that Mme. Dejoie could do to keep from 
bursting out: “But, m’sieur! There are seventeen 
million single adults in the United States! Nine mil 
lion of these are females and the rest of them are 
males! Imagine it!” 

NSTEAD she called her favorite waiter. 

] “Louis,” she said, “how many are the single 
persons, think you, in the States United?” 

He calculated for a moment: Louis, the prince of 
waiters, with his pocket Byron, his pallid brow, and 
his glance so sorrowful at times because no one un 
derstood his jest about the shot that killed Taurus. 
Yes, Louis calculated for a moment, his eyes upon 
the gleaming, glistening, black umbrellas that jogged 
past the windows. 

“About fifty thousand, I should say,” he said at 
last. 

“Fifty thousand!” exclaimed madame. “There are 
seventeen million! Nine million of these are females 


a“ “le wots 


‘Good evening, madame,’’ he said with a terrible 
frown, ‘‘here is something which you may not know’’ 
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“America 
xpects This 
D ay—” 


By George Weston 


ILLUSTRATED BY MAY WILSON PRESTON 


and the rest of them are males! M. Snip-Snip gave 
me a clipping!” 

They marveled together. 

“Call m’sieur!” said madame in growing excitement. 

M’sieur Dejoie, his mustaches most exquisitely to his 
liking, crossed from his comptoir with a majesty equal 
at least to that of three kings and a pair of queens. 

“Emile,” whispered madame, “how many are the 
single persons, think you, in the States United?” 

M’sieur pouted his lips in thought, and, being a man 
of quick wit, he took advantage of this opportunity 
to inspect his mustache, “Possibly a hundred thou- 
sand,” he said at last. 


ADAMFE’S eyes rounded. “Emile.” she ex 
M claimed, “there are seventeen million! Nine mil- 

lion of these are females and the rest of them 
are males! M’sieur Snip-Snip gave me a clipping !” 

M’sieur stretched forth his hand and read the item. 
He turned it over and read the fragmentary lines 
there, too, “At least,” he said, turning it quickly to 
make sure that nothing was escaping him, “at least 
it makes it good for the restaurant business.” 

With a new access of dignity he returned to his 
comptoir. Madame stared again at the clipping: 

“America Expects This Day,” she read, “That Every 
Man Will Do His Duty.” 

“Sticks of a fiddle!” muttered Mme. Dejoie again; 
“as if such matters could be trusted to the men! For 
is not this a question which is most péculiarly a 
woman’s own? Well, then!” 

She gazed around at the diners, nearly all of whom 
she knew. And as she gazed the door opened. A 
flurry among the waiters told her that the newcomers 
were strangers. They wended their way among the 
diners, and, by a coincidence, they took the table 
lately vacated by M’sieur Snip-Snip. 

Madame Dejoie looked first of all at the woman, and 
her eyes contracted. “That one!” she indig- 
nantly thought, and she raised her hand to 
tap the bell three times, ominous signal that 
the latest arrivals were to be told that all 
the tables were reserved, or, if they insisted 
upon staying, that they should be served in 
such a manner that they would rather 
starve to death than come again. 

Then Mme. Dejoie looked at the man who 
had come with the woman, and this time 
her brows contracted. “Where did she find 
him?’ she thought. Her hand, first slowly 
pausing, slowly retreated from the bell. 

The waiters, wise in their generation, 
looked at the desk and confidently awaited 
the triple tones of doom. Madame waited. 
The newcomers waited for a waiter. And 
in that moment of general suspense, acute 
and yet unsuspected by the laughing, chat- 
ting company, the door swung open again, 
and another couple entered. 

Again that involuntary flurry among the 
waiters and again Mme. Dejoie looked first 
of all at the woman. But the next second 
she was staring at the man. 

“IT have seen him somewhere,” she 
thought in displeasure, “or, at least, I have 
seen many like him.” 

And with a look of pity at the woman 
who was with him, madame gently added: 
“You poor thing!" 


ET us now for a moment consider the ar 

| rangement of the Restaurant Dejoie. 
The building was a _ reconstructed 
dwelling in the West Twenties. In the base 
ment were the kitchen, the storerooms, and 
the wine cellar, for M. Dejoie made a specialty of the 
lightest wines that ever came out of the Province de 
la Californie. Sipping these tart beverages, his cus 








G co 
tomers often congratulated each other exclaiming 
“Vive la France Or sentiments to that effect 

The first floor had been thrown into one large dining 
room and was reached from outside by a flight of 
stone steps. Near the door was madame’s throne. 
where all her departing subjects paid her the double 
tribute of compliments and cash, Opposite this throne 
was the comptoir where the majestic M. Dejoie tried 
to keep one eye on the cash and both ears on the 
compliments. On madame’s desk was a_ telephone 
and in the rear of the room were two sound-proof 
telephone booths for the convenience of the patrons. 


HESE booths were built of oak and lighted by 
| small double-glass windows. 

One last word of explanation and then we re 
turn to the story. The telephones in the booths were 
slot machines. Now, to the Gallic instinct the presence 
of money on the program means the added attrac 
tion of a possible thief. Wherefore the door of each 
telephone booth was equipped with a strong spring 
lock, and when the restaurant was closed the booths 
followed suit. 

So there sat madame at her desk. And there sat 
the four latest arrivals. And there stood the waiters 
awaiting madame’s pleasure, particularly Marcel, who 
was a humorist born and a past master in the science 
of three bells. 

“Louis!” beckoned madame. 

“Yes, madame?” 

“To-night we make an exception, and you shall 
serve them well.” 

Louis bowed, although he knew the bitter dis 
appointment in store for poor Marcel, and, because 
he knew madame, Louis patiently waited by her desk. 

“Oh, Louis!” 

“Yes, madame?” 

“Ask the boys if they know the tall man with the 
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or Vermont The tall man with the decorated eves 
evidently considered himself a combination of Beau 
Brummel, Ed. Pinaud, and John Drew He had 


lavender-edged handkerchief at his breast and when 
ever he lightly dabbed his nose with this work of art 
the other diners turned around to see who had spilled 
the Jockey Club This excruciating gentleman sat 
back to back to the lady of silent eloquence. From 
this it will be seen that the pink-faced boy and the 
girl from New England sat facing each other, but 
each had a vis-d-vis, alas, to spoil the view! 

Louis returned and brushed an imaginary crumb 
from the side of madame’s desk. Madame inclined 
her ear with that innocent look like baby’s. 

“Jean knows him,” whispered Louis. “He has a 
fortune-telling parlor on Fortieth Street He used te 
eat at Grenier’s when Jean waited there. His name's 
Ruby.” 

Madame received the homage of a waiting line, 


awarded her last charming smile and turned to Louis 
again. 

“Ask Jean if the woman with all that paint in her 
nose works with Mr. Ruby in his fortune-telling busi 
ness,” she said, “and ask M. Dejoie if he will sit at 
my desk for a moment while I go downstairs and 
telephone Grenier’s.” 


HE returned a minute later, looking far more 
~ innocent than natural, in time to receive Louis's 

further report. 

“Jean does not know her,’ he said, “but Jules 
knows her well. Her name is Louise Lemore” 
madame sniffed—‘and she used to go to the Splen 
dide until she was arrested in there for something 
crooked.” 

“I thought so,’ nodded madame with emphasis. 
“And such a pity, Louis, for see the nice boy who is 
with her!” The original theme returned to her mind. 
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confine our attention to the most unbreakable law 
of restaurant etiquette A lady, dining with a gentle 
man, must never become interested in any other ven 
tleman present And vice virtue, as Acton Davies 
hath it 

Such was the stone wall against which Mme. Dejoie 
almost immediately bumped her head. 

“If that nice boy and that nice girl could only be 
come interested in each other,” she thought, “before it 
is too late! 


UT in the way sat Mr. Ruby, darkly debonair 
B with his made-up eyes. And in the way sat Miss 

Lemore, her arm so gracefully flung over the 
back of her chair, her glances steadily bringing the 
pink-faced boy to a_ state of hypnotic subjection, 
Madame Dejoie, frightfully sophisticated to a cer 
tain point, was as ingenuous as a child after that; 
and she sat there at her desk revolving ways and 
means that would have made a screaming success of 
any children’s pantomime. 

“If there was only a trapdoor underneath those 
two,” mused Mme. Dejoie, “and suddenly they found 
themselves tumbled into the cellar! Then that 
nice boy and that nice girl would be left there facing 
each other, and Louis could close up the tables, and 
they would get interested, in each other like nice 
young people do!” 

But, most unfortunately, there was no trapdoor and 
Louis was already serving the olives and the celery 
hearts with mayonnaise. 

“If the lights would only go out,” mused madame 
in despair, “and a voice would only shout in the 
darkness: ‘Miss Lemore and Mr. Ruby are wanted by 
the gendarmes!’ Then, I bet you, they would jump 
through the window pretty soon, and that nice young 
girl and fellow would be left there all alone!” 

But—helas, again!—there were the other diners to 








made-up eyes who has just come in with the young 
girl. Surely some of them have seen him somewhere.” 

Louis vanished, and madame resumed her scrutiny 
of the last two parties. “Such things,” she mur- 
mured, “does the rain wash into my poor restaurant!” 
And, while she looks, so too will we, and see what 
we can see 


HEY were seated at adjoining tables, these two 

| parties. The first couple consisted of a languid 

lady and a pink-faced boy of twenty. The lan 

guid lady was haughty, aristocratic, perfumed, with a 

touch of rouge on the lobe of each ear and a touch of 

rouge in each nostril. She was also indolent, insolent, 

anything you like, and skilled in the use of her eve 
brows. 

The pink-faced boy had curly hair and an air of 
embarrassment. He chatted overmuch about the bill 
of fare while the languid lady, one of her arms thrown 
gracefully over the back of her chair, continued to 
answer him solely by the use of her eyebrows 

So much for the first party 

The second party was comprised of a girl from 
New England and the man with the made-up orbs 
How do we know she came from New England? Be 
cause when she said “I'll take off my coat” she pro 
nounced it “caught,” and by the same token we know 
she had recently arrived either from New Hampshire 
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It will be seen that the pink-faced boy and the 
girl from New England sat facing each other, 
but each had a vis-a-vis, alas, to spoil the view! 


“Seventeen million single adults,” she thought, “and 
here young men and women are being ruined so!” Het 
eyes sought the clipping: 

“America Expects This Day That Every Man Shall 
Do His Duty!” 

Madame drew a deep breath. 
she sharply thought, and from 
that moment the thing hecame a fixed idea. 


HIS beautiful world is unduly filled with lamen 
tations, with saddest thoughts, and saddest 


words, and similar tear-provoking wheezes. To 


“Every woman, too!” 


these a despondent might readily add, perhaps, an 
other sad thought, to wit “If it only weren't for 
etiquette ! 

But there it is: etiquette—a rock, and equally a 
foundation or a missile. There's an etiquette of high 
life, of middle life and low. There’s an etiquette of 


palaces, cheese factories, jails. There’s an etiquette 
of taxis, end seats and ocean liners. And, more in 
exorable than all, there’s an etiquette of restau 
rants 

Some day, it may be, I shall write a monograph 


upon this subject, but for the present we will 
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be considered, to say nothing of the window and turn 
ing the lights out on a drawer full of cash. 

“If there was only a little jail somewhere in which 
I could lock those .two obnoxious ones until the nice 
young people became interested in each other 
Madame’s eyes, roving around the room for inspira 
tion, fell upon the telephone booths in the rear. “Eh 
mon Dieu!” she muttered, grasping the edge of her 
desk. “What is this that whispers in my mind!” 

She listened, her eyes turned up to the ceiling, ap 
parently ravished by the whisperings in question 
“It can be done!” she gleefully cried to herself, and 
gleefully she beckoned for Louis. Louis came, heard 
and nodded, and for the time being it was apparent 
that Louis had even forgotten his sorrow because no 
one understood his classical jest about taking a shot 
at Taurus Let 
that prince of waiters with the pallid brow. 


E goes to the telephone booths and, none but us 
observing him, releases the locks on the open 


doors The two doors stay open, but the locks 


is therefore keep a watch on Louis, 


are ready to spring when the doors are shut. 

‘All is ready, madame,” reports the discreet Louis, 
and for the second time that evening madame disap 
pears to the telephone in the basement. A minute 
later Louis approaches Mr. Ruby, bends over him, and 


whispers confidentially (Continucd on page 2) 
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THE FUTURE OF THE PARTIES 


Hie principal political interest at 
Washington 
around the Republican effort at 


this week centers 


resuscitation, and the broader question 
whether the Republicans and Progressives 
are going to reunite. And this raises the 
still broader question of the future of 
political parties generally in the United 
Are we to have two, one 
Or 


States. 
liberal and one conservative? 
are we to have several groups, as 
in France, Austria, 
the other European countries ? 


and some of 


Wilson’s Proposal 


gid the only valuable or 
particularly intelligent con- 


tribution that can be made to this 


discussion is to point out some 
unrelated facts which may have a 
The first 


proposal in 


bearing on if. is Presi 


Wilson’s 


ASS Ce 
message 


dent his 
nation-wide 


this 


recent for 


Presidential primaries. — If 
proposal should be adopted dur 
the 


probable 


next two 
that 
get both the Republican and the 
The 


resent 


ing vears, it is 


Roosevelt would 
Progressive nominations. 


Progressives would not 
Roosevelt's getting the Republican 
nomination if it should come 
spontaneously from the rank and 
file 
They 


decidedly if it 


through direct primaries 


would, however, resent. it 


should come 
through a boss managed 
the old 


thing in 


conven 
the 


connec 


Indeed, 
this 


tion in wit. 


one sure 
tion is the futility of conferences, 
intrigues, and 


agreements, vet 


together movements. The forces which are 
determining the future of political parties 


in this country are beyond such control. 


A Democratic Objection 


UT will the Democratic party adopt 
Wilson's 
primaries? It is 


President suggestion of 


nation-wide hard to 
believe so. In the first place, as a matter 
State-controlled 


preferred by many thoughtful persons to 


of merit, primaries are 
uniform, nation-controlled primaries. For 
One 
of the most obvious is that a form of pri 


this there are many sound reasons. 


ary Which may be very well adapted to 
a thinly settled community of extraordi 
harily high average intelligence, like Ore 
gon, may be vers 
like New York. 

suggestion of Federal control of elections 
is extremely repellent to the South. It 
that 
litical principle of the Southern Demoe 


badly suited to & city 
In the second place, any 


is not too much to say the first po 
racy is white dominance in their elections. 
This, they have always felt, can only be 
guaranteed by keeping their elections jeal 
Federal, 


remember, 


inder State, rather than 


ADA 
read in 


ous) 
who can 
history of, the furious 
the South in the 


eighties or early nineties to the attempt 


control. person 
or has 
resistance offered by 
at Federal supervision of their elections 
Bill) 


Presi 


(Senator Lodge’s so-called Force 


will tind it difficult to believe that 


By MARK SULLIVAN 


dent Wilson can persuade the Democratic 
party, dominated as it is from the South, 
to adopt Federal primaries, 

This 


rights, and to the fundamental principle 


Democratic devotion to State 


of white supremacy, has other bearings 





Doctors— or Undertakers 

ou the future of political parties in this 
country. If there is going to be only one 
anti-Democratic party in the future, and 
if that party is to be either the Republican 
or the Progressive, the other one ceasing 
to exist, then there is a geographical argu 
ment which alone might be expected to 
decide in favor of the Progressive party. 
The Republican party can never get a foot 
the South. And 
none than 
that 


to be two political parties in the South. 


rx 
vet everybody 
the 

there ought 


hold in 


agrees, more Southern 


Democrats themselves, 
The Progressive party starts in the South 
without the handicap of the Republican 
party's history of reconstruction. Upon 
the probability of the Progressive party 
making headway in the South, there is a 
striking passage from a recent editorial 
in one of the most powerful Democratic 
the South, the New 


Times-Democrat 


papers in Orleans 


The Progressive meeting held at the Atheneum 
last night was an omen which the leaders of the 
Louisiana Democracy cannot afford to disregard, 
since the meeting was, for the most part, composed 
of men of repute and substance who have hitherto 
fought in the Democratic ranks. And it is entirely 
certain that nothing save a deep-seated sense of 
wrong could have alienated these men from the 
party into whieh the majority of them were born 

The “Times-Democrat.” as a Democratic jour 
is convineed that the Louisiana 
would be infinitely the better for a strong and thor 


The Progres 


nal, Democracy 
oughly respectable opposition 


sive party in Louisiana, as in any other South 


ern Commonwealth, must be a white man’s party 
Not for the wealth of the world would this gen 
eration of white Louisianians tolerate a political 
movement which might imperil white supremacy. 


No Anti-A dministration Party 


Hi one obvious political phenome 

non of the present is that there is 
no anti-Administration party. And the 
one certain thing about a condi 
tion of this kind is that some time 
When the 
Will the opposition be called the 


it ends. end comes, 
Progressive party or the Repub- 
lican party, or will there be a 
wholly new alignment, in which a 
part of the coming opposition will 
be composed of a part of the pres- 
ent Democratic party? The reason 
anti-Administration 
party is that there has been prac 
tically universal approval of the 
Administration’s two principal 
far. The tariff 

Everybody wanted 
The reduction was 
from an average of about 40 per 


there is no 


activities so has 
been reduced. 


it reduced. 


cent to an average of 26 per cent. 
lt is still a protective tariff. Bar 
minor injustices and inequal 
the new tariff is just about 
where the consensus of opinion 
for a 
As to 
banking and currency, everybody 


ring 
ities, 
thinks it ought to remain 
few years to come at least. 


is agreed upon the immediate and 
compelling necessity of change. 
There is only disagreement as to 
degree, as to just how far the new 
the direc 
But, in the 
months, President 


him into a 


system should go in 
tion of centralization. 
course of a few 
Wilson's will 
field of 
less unanimity of opinion. 


program carry 


legislation where there is much 


Democrats and Progressives 


; TAKE up a much-discussed possi 
bility, will the Democratic party 
the 2? Will it 
adopt and enact into law so much of the 
take away 
the Pro 
more doubtful 
The deeply ani 


absorb Progressive party 
Progressive 
the 


gressive party 


platform as to 
the existence of 
? This is 


assumed, 


reason for 


than is often 
mating soul of the Progressive party is 
the wish for what it calls “social justice,” 
a somewhat emotional, only partly de 
fined, sympathy for the less favored mem 
bers of society. Partly, this portion of 
the Progressive program expresses itself 
in the demand for laws against the labor 
of children, against night work for women, 
to give pensions to widowed mothers, to 
compensate injured workmen. Now this is 
precisely the sort of altruism toward which 
the dominant public opinion of the South 
ern States is unsympathetic, and it is the 
Southern States, it 
that furnish both the mass and the leader 
ship of the Democratic party. The State 
of South Carolina, for example, has never 


must be remembered, 


vet come to believe that even education is 
a duty which society owes to the child. 
And child the South, are 


conspicuous by their absence. 


labor laws, in 
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A Backward Glance at a Path of Glory / 


N A BORROWED horse and with 
revolver, Pancho Villa, an outlaw, 
months ago. 














no military equipment but a 
rode into Juarez, Mexico, five 
The other day he rode through the town again, a victorious 
general at the head of an army of 5,000, and vowing that he would eat 
his Christmas dinner in Mexico City. He marched unopposed into 
Chihuahua City, from which nineteen years ago he fled to escape arrest 
For his reception this time a 


SSS 


gas 


~<a 


SARWAN 


millionaire’s mansion 
The photograph above is a glimpse of Juarez 
at General Villa’s path of glory. For 


was made ready. 
just a backward glance 
a week Juarez was a shambles. 
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A Token to Present to the Mexican Dictator 


- HIS snapshot from 


Galveston—a line of ninety years to the day after James Monroe's 
khaki with a transport’s funnel in the famous doctrine wus defined. bluntly declares 
background—appeurs to be a symbol of , . 
DI " ' ol of the There can be no certain prospect of peat 
sort of tender interest President Wilson is in Ameri stil ¢ Ud ta I urren 
, ‘ Ca un rnere uerta has si 4 
taking in the future of the Mexican dictator 


dered his usurped authority in Mexico; until 
it is understood on all hands. indeed that 
such prete nded governments will not be coun 


Huerta Mr. Wilson has begun to flourish the 
Big Stick as if he 


meant to strike with it 
Y Congress by 








i unanimous vote has passed the fenanced or dealt with by the Government of 
y Hay Bill to authorize him to raise, as soon as the United States We are the friends of 
Y he pleases, a force of 242,000 volunteers, an  0"8f tutional government in America ws 
Z aan P ( ) 7 re ( N im- 
Uh Y addition to the available recular troops and tre more than its friends: a its che 
Yj —- . ‘ . pions; hecause im no othe ra can ou 
militiamen \ bill of this same sort was sigh! / ] ] , way to 
. . } GhoOTS oO whom we rish wamere i 
Five months ago General Pancho Villa (white sombrero, at the right) had no passed just before the war with Spain. The make 4 “we ] H out 
aie L - re weeol DD ou wendsnrip / 
military equipment but a second-hand revolver Now he commands 5,000 men resident, in a message delivered to Congre thei hi pment ' erty 
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Trying to Compel 29,000 Banks 


ROBABILITY AND PERSPECTIVE toward the future are 
often supplied by a backward look. Will the sponsors of 
the Owen-Glass Currency Bill listen to alittle history? 
After thirty-six vears of the national banking system it was ap 
parent that the State banks, without the supposed advantages and 
prestige of a national charter, were steadily gaining. So, in 1900, 


a Republican Congress enacted practically free national banking 

that is, the minimum capital required was reduced to $25,000. By 
this it was to bring in the little banks. What was the result? Iv 
1900 there were 3,732 national banks and 5,648 State banks, trust 


companies, ete., other than savings banks. Up to last vear, the latest 
figures obtainable, the nationals had gained 96 per cent in number 
and the State banks 180 per There are now over 16,000 of the 


latter. The State banks have now nearly $7,000,000,000 of deposits, 


cent. 


a gain of nearly 200 per cent, where the nationals have less than 
$6,000,000,000 and have gained only 130 per cent. There are now 


twice as many State as national banks, and their deposits are greater 
by $1,000,000,000. this the leaders at Washington a 
propitious time to enact a measure that has the quite general oppo 
sition of both the national and Our banking 
system consists of over 29,000 almost isolated units. 


Does seem to 


State banks? present 


The great need, 


we have repeatedly urged, is not currency inflation—our present high 
prices are in great part the effect of a huge existing inflation: nor is 
it dangerously reduced reserve requirements the last national bank 
statement showed the lowest cash holdings against loans in thirty 
six years. The great need is unification. You cannot compel the 
20,000 State and private banks to enter the national system. You 
cannot keep the 7,500 national banks from going out of that sys 
tem if they feel that too great burdens are placed upon them. Bank 
ing is not yet a government monopoly nor any other kind of one. 
Contradictions 

N THE OWEN-GLASS BILL the new regional banks are author 


ized to buy bank acceptances or commercial bills. These are in 
effect two-name paper of the highest grade; they are in use in nearly 
every other great commercial country in the world. No other device 
has been found so effective in promoting the free flow of loanable 
capital from one end of a country to the other, and even from one 
country to another. If the regional banks are to be allowed to dis 
count this paper, why should not every national bank have the same 


privilege? Should it be a monopoly of these central banks, and if so, 
why? These regional banks are to be allowed to establish as many 
branches as they like. 
tion. The Central 
banks of France have 
together 


This is excellent, and a step in the right diree 


sank of Germany has 500 branches, and the great 
Nothing 
thousands of detached 


Why all 


if this be deemed too revolutionary 


would so unify and bind 


the 


very many. 


extension of this 
the 


in a country 


our units as 


same principle. should not national banks have same 


privilege? Or which 


is as yet at the lowest stage of banking development, branches might 


be confined to the State in which each bank is located. Permission 
is accorded the national banks to establish branches abroad. Why 


not at home? Again, the Federal Reserve Board with almost despotic 
powers over the regional banks may turn over the funds of one bank 
to another—that is, it may compel one bank to discount another's 
paper. In what regard, then, does the present proposal differ from 


that of a central bank, except that the scheme of from eight to twelve 


regional banks is clumsy and divides responsibility ? 


And this power 
to transfer board. Mr. 
VANDERLIP suggested a simple mechanism by which the funds of 
tral bank 


political favoritism, to 


funds is to be exercised by a purely political 
anoecen 
without 


could be automatically distributed, partiality or 


just the places where ost 


Why 
Control of 


money was 


should it be ignored? Cor 
the national 
What 


_ 
Federal 


needed. It was an admirable idea. 


ruption feeds upon temptation. banks of the 


United States would be a tremendous prize. would our Demo 


cratic statesmen at Washington think of a Reserve Board 


made up of Mark Hannas and Platts and Quays? Finally, the Demo 
cratic party is pledged to the guaranty of bank deposits: the money 
is available for the establishment of an emergency fund; and such a 
fund might at the present time do immense good. This pledge is to 
be carried out by a halfway substitute which would do no good at all 
By excluding the bankers from the Federal Reserve Board, rejecting 
their cooperation and ignoring their proposals, the Owen-Glass Bill 
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secks to unify the banking system of the country by arousing their 


hostility and promoting defection to the already 
of State banking institutions. 


preponderant side 
What the Democrats are doing about 


the currency is good. But it could be so much better. 
Campaign Methods 
INTERESTING SIDE LIGHT on our political development is 


A’ NTERES 
afforded by the New York SuULZER’s eleventh 


hour nomination was a crucial test of the ability of what were thought 
the city to what they wanted 
did it and elected him by over two 
some farsighted politicians declare 


recent election. 
voters in 
They 


result, 


to be the most ignorant vet 
out of a complicated ballot. 
thousand plurality. As a 
that for 
streamers, and election-day badgering out the 
The they the 


houses and other public buildings for campaign meetings, and to have 


fire, 
all 


school 


decorations, red 


“to 


money spent bands, claques, posters, 


get vote” is 


wasted. next step, say, is to legalize use of 


the city issue official circulars of information concerning candidates, 


us is done in Oregon for referendum measures. The world does move! 


And Yet— 


ae WHEN 
the present 


SiLzeErR, he 


ONE 
and 
wonders 


CONTEMPLATES 
public 


unreasonableness' of 
and indorsement of 
some of the public’s visitations of the 


the 


recent adulation 


whether 


opposite temper, of spite and resentment, have been equaliy illogical 


and equally distant from sane justice. 


Denim’s the Only Wear 
AUGH-LOVING NATION 


LAUG . 
i \ when Senator Botes Penrose 


of blue overalls and a jumper 


has a great treat in store for it soon 


sheds his toga for a campaign suit 


and gets out into the highways to speak 


man to man and heart heart as a friend of the Botes has 


people. 


it figured out that denim’s the only wear. Next vear, for the first 
time, he must appeal to the Folks in the Street for their ballots 


election of Senators by popular vote takes effect. 


Balanced Nothings 


ty Is NOW A COMMONPLACE of scholarship that one must not 
Inake positive dogmatic statements. You must qualify and ap 
proximate the truth by shading vour colors, as it were. The result 
is sometimes quite empty, as when Professor Hiram Binguam of 


Yale U 
Latin-American problems : 


niversity blew these verbal bubbles at a recent conference on 


If the economic and geographic foundations exist for such an extension of 
trade as will follow great optimism on our part. then the future has in store for 
us many wonderfully attractive features. If. on the other hand, suflicient broad 


do not exist, a crash is bound to follow. unless we have seen the danger 


further 


buses 


and avoided going than we are warranted in doing 


» 


How many of these sixty-six words are superfluous 7 


Doing the Work 
HE SENIOR 
terviewed the other 


TELEPHONE OPERATOR of 
day, and from her 


was in 
ain 


Baltimore 
experience we read ag 
the lesson that all modern emplovers are learning: 


The operators of to-day have more comforts than their sisters of thirty years 
ago We did not have any rest rooms then We had only one room altogether, 
and that had to serve for everything. I suppose that is one reason why the 
operator of to-day is able to do so much better work 


best work and the best paying work is done by human 


After all, the 


beings who are treated as such, not by machine cogs, by numbered “hands” 


or other quasi slaves. When our age has applied this truth in detail 


we will be living in a civilization that we will both love and respect. 


Your ew Mr. Capper! 
RTHUR CAPPER of Topeka ought to do well at poker. In 
other Base he is an excellent bluffer. He writes in his very 
respectable newspaper 
The “Capitol” will be glad to have its attention called to any misleading or 
untrue statement of facts if such should appear at any time in its columns. 


Readers are reque sted to assist in protecting themselves and legitimate advertisers. 


Thanks! But which are the legitimate advertisers? Not “Dr.” Kipp? 
Not the gentlemen who exploit “Peruna”? Isn't an actress’s arti 
cle, headed “An Exquisite Complexion for You in a Few Days,” 
hound to prove “misleading or untrue” if taken seriously? LyptA 
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PINKHAM, Princess Tokio, and a host of lesser fakes are welcome 


in the “Capitol’s” open house. How about it, Mr. Carrer? 


The Climax Capper 


UT MR. CAPPER has also a periodical dedicated to the “unso 
salaticated” readers of the rural districts. Since we wrote that 
last amapeeh a copy of his “Household” has been sent to us by a 
Kentucky insurance broker. Says Mr. 4. bk. Byriey of Frankfort: 
This murder sheet came to my oflice by accident. On the first page appears 
“The Crime Against Womanhood”’—an excellent and timely editorial; but upon 
glancing through the other pages I found more filthy, sickening patent-medicine 
advertisements than I thought it possible to get together... 2) Papers of this caliber 
have killed more people in the United States thau all other agencies combined 
Between the town “Capitol” and the country “Household,” Mr. Carver 
gets them coming and going. The pity of it is that his carefully 


guarded “guarantee” of advertisers shows that he knows better. 


A Test 

NE OF THE MOST far-reaching acts of President > WHILSON's 
( Administration will consist in his appointments to the Inter 
state Commerce Commission. This body has jurisdiction over the 
basic services of this country—i. e., express, railroad, steamship, 
telegraph, and telephone. The prosperity of whole sections of the 
United States and of countless individuals depends very largely 
on the development and prosperity of these utilities and on the 
efficiency and the even-handedness of the services they render. The 
commission’s work of regulation is absolutely fundamental and 
unceasing in that it sets standards, discourages the rascals, and 
gives backing to the honest. The force and effeet of any act of 
Congress concerning these matters depend on its administration 
by the commission. We must have the best men. 


The Long View 
= IS VERY DOUBTFUL whether any orator has stated the true 


bearings and direction of our age in a more exalted spirit) than 
Wooprow Witson did in one of his recent speeches in these words 

So it seems to me that this is a day of infinite hope, of confidence in 
a future greater than the past has been. For I am fain to believe that, in 
spite of all the things that we wish to correct, the nineteenth century that 
now lies behind us has brought us a long stage toward the time when, slowl) 
ascending the tedious climb that leads to the final uplands, upon which we 
shall get the ultimate view of the beauties of mankinee we, nevertheless, have 
breathed a considerable part of that climb, and shali presently —it may be in 
a generation or two-—come out upon those great heights where there shines 
unobstructed, the light of the justice of Grop 


The World Is Young Again 


HE CENTRAL FACT of our times is the spirit of faith and 
aspiration which youth has kindled in the world’s great heart. 
Never was cynicism held cheaper than to-day. The nineteenth cen 
tury was an age of scientific conquest—but spiritual depression 
That century’s more thoughtful poets—ALrrep pe Vieny in “Moses” 


MATTHE ArNoLp in “Obermann” and “Dover Beach” yhirased a 
Marrugew <A Ol | “pp B | | | 


woeful sense of emptiness : 
The Sea of Faith 
Was once, too, at the full, and round Earth’s shore 
Lay like the folds of a bright girdle furl'd 
But now IT only hear 
Its melancholy, long, withdrawing rout 
Retreating, to the breath 
Of the night wind, down the vast edges drear 


And naked shingles of the world 


‘J . . . . 
To a generation “brought forth and reared in hours of change, 
alarm, surprise,” the world 

Had really neither joy, nor love, nor light 


Nor certitude, nor peace, nor help for pain 


Man’s faith in man has been wonderfully restored since that era of 
jaded disillusion chiefly through action. For a generation we have 
rather logically made a cult of force—however directed. Our only 
justification is this: a greater reverence for life. a finer ideal of sery 
Ice, a quicker enthusiasm for social progress, have renewed the world 
soul and wondrously refreshed it. Men feel that Right is vol forever 
on the scaffold. More disappointments are in store for us, but in the 


meantime we are grateful for this gift of courage for striving. 
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Union Hours for the Wife 
| aes by all means—only that doesn’t commit one to 


accepting every statement advanced by Mme. [Nez MILHOLLAND 
Boissevain. Take her remark the other day about ten minutes in 
every twenty-four hours being enough for “keeping house.” Now, ten 
ininufes may do in a Manhattan apartment house where babies are 
against the law, but who calls running a Manhattan apartment “house- 
fall back 


on; no speaking tubes or dumb-waiters or “maid service included” 


keeping’? In our town there are no uniformed hallboys 
the lease. One cannot have breakfast brought to one’s bed for the 
asking; some time, somehow, that breakfast has to be cooked. The 
housekeeper in our town is a home maker. She has meuding to do, 
and stops letter writing or preparing a club paper on H. G. Weis 
to kiss a “hurted place’ and make it well. Mrs. [Nez’s flippancy 
about ten minutes a day doing for keeping house is a erying injus 
tice to the best, the most efficient, the most lovable of all “feminists.” 
It isn’t even on a par with the Kaiser’s “three K's” ineptitude 

Kirk, Kitehen, and Kids. We should live divided between a very 
present fear of ptomaine poisoning and a recurrent dread of death 


by slow starvation—if ours were a ten-minuteaday wife. 


Another Hero 


N SUNDAY, November 23, 1913, Witniam A. Carr, sixty vears 

old, was in charge of the engine on the Pennsylvania Rail 
road’s) Philadelphia-New York midday express. Coming toward 
Metuchen the boiler thues blew out on his side of the cab, cloaking 
him in live steam. Some inspector had failed in his duty, but Carr 
did not fail. Blinded and in mortal pain, he closed the throttle and 
put the air-brake control full over, so that the wheels slid grinding 
on the rails; then he fell dying on the floor of the cab. Others he 
suved, himself he could not save. Some day, when our sense of 
values is truer, we will say in praise of men who fall heroically on 


the battle field that they died as bravely as Wintiiam Carr. 


Peace and War 


SHE WORLD IS GAINING DALLY in know ledge and in good 
will, A thousand causes are active to lighten our igno 
rance of other “natural” 


peoples, and to turn our suspicion 


and hatred of them into something like toleration and = fellow 
ship. We see these things very clearly as we think it over 


dlong about Christmas time Foreign war is no longer the am 
bition of monarchs or the ready resort of demagogues. Why, 
then, these armaments, these endless expensive preparations for 
useless and needless battles? tlere is one potent reason in this 
“special eable” from Berlin: 

The Krupps’ dividend, issued a month earlier than usual, amounts to 14 per 
cent on the paid-up capital of $45,000,000, the largest in the firm’s history 

The net profit for the year is $9,000,000, an increase of nearly $2,500,000 
i.e, over 1912 

Contributions of S500.000) each have been made to the Pensions Fund and 
the Workmen's Holiday Fund. and $750,000 to the Christmas Fund The num 


ber of employees has inerensed to SOL000 


Good Will 


.. WILL is one of the many phrases circulating round the 
earth that endless mechanical repetition has rendered almost 
meaningless. But imagine some man, some circumstance or force, 
suddenly compelling every human being to live those two words fully 
and vitally for one whole day. Can we doubt that all the teeming 
races would be regenerated in the process? Imagine every human 
heart feeling for an entire day good acill to every creature, seeking 
out his enemies and assuring them that only kindness and forgiveness 
for them now dwell within his heart. The sudden rise in power and 
stature of a mortal capable of that would be more than impressive. 
Conceive hostility and suspicion ceasing between nations, and utter 
friendliness reigning between race and race. Can one deny that the 
whole complexion of existence would be entirely revolutionized?) That 
peace on earth would incontinently begin to take care of itself? 
Suppose this nation alone, our one hundred millions, were to em 
brace such a poliey for one day-—or even the few millions that we 
count as our readers! But our imagination is running. wild this 
glad season and carrying us headlong into Utopia. A whole day. 


Suppose we could all live absolute good will for one single hour! 
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The Tower Building in New York City, famed as the ‘‘first skyscraper,’’ is 
the eleven-story sliver in the center of the picture. It is only 21 feet wide. 
The building is to be torn down because taller neighlors have captured its profits 
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Chicago’s record day for darkness (November 26). 


DECEMBER 


While the Man Who Was Honored Looked On 
Ww" N the bronze tutue pictured above wi: unveiled . 
Pow eck ago, General John Breckenridge Castlemut 


us erected, Was among 
Southern army ind’ im secret service was captured at I med f be shot 
auospy. President Lincoln intervened and saved his life. In the war with Spail 
General served in Porto Rico as a Brigadier General of Volunteers. For 


many years he has been president of the Louisville Board of Park Commissioners 


A Last Glimpse at America’s ‘‘First Skyscraper” 


i ne sioaagsis in the progress of architecture is ft lisappear next montl 
4 when wreckers begin to demolish the Tower Building t ; | vy, New 


York City This structure, famed as the “first skyscraper,” 1c was “the 
st exXample ' the skeleton construction in which the enti: welg of the 


and floors is borne and transmitted to the foundation framework of 


posts and beams.’ no onger pays operating eXpenses in Competition 


I ehbor \ quarter a century ago it was the tallest 
lower New York eleven tori s width i only twenty-one feet 


dda 


Madison Street looking west from Wabash Avenue at one o’clock in the afternoon 
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An Unsung Modern Hero 
H name was John J. Dugan He was an Z 
engineer on the Santa Fe Flyer, running 
from Denver to Chicago As his train was y) 
approaching Joliet, TIL. he suddenly discovered 
thead that some track workmen had carelessly 
left open a blind switch leading to a short side 
j track which came to a dead end directly at the 
y brink of a steep culvert where a street passed 
j beneath the track He at once shouted to his 
y fireman and air brakeman to jump for their lives 
a to Junn y 
y They did Af the same time he set the reverse y 
y on his engine, checking the momentum of his train, Z 
4 4 and then threw on full steam ahead. This caused Z 
Z the engine to leap forward and broke the coup Z 
Z 
y lings which held it to the train. The brakes in Z 
j stantly set automatically, owing to the severing Z 
Z ; 
44 of the “air.” bringing the train to a standstill, 7 
4 4 Y) 
Y Z While the engine made the perilous plunge alone y 
iy The giant mogul struck the concrete wall of ] 
j the opposite embankment with terrific force Z 
Y and came to the ground a mass of broken and Z 
Z twisted steam-drenched machinery The engineet Z 
Y Was found with his hand still upon the throt Z 
y ' %Y 
Y th UNCOMSCION eut. and bruised. but still ‘alive Z 
y . ye YA 
|| A Dam Which Will Create the ) 
44 , ° . Y 
_| World’s Largest Reservoit | 
4 9 . Ly, 
i 4 i i famous Assounn project in Egypt must Y 
Z soon share its honors with a newcomer The G 
Z 4 ¢Y 
Z United States Reclimation Service is building at Y % 
Z Elephant Butte. in New Mexico. a huge masonry Y 
4 dam with «a maximum height of 300 feet and a Z Y 
y length of more than one-third of a mile When Y 
j y this ji 1" Iv the reservoir crented will be the Y 
G4 largest in the world. Its capacity will be nearly 
y one-third greater than that of the basin in Pgypt 
Y 4 The estimated cost is $5,000,000 According to 
4 4 figures forwarded by C. J. Blanchard, statistician j 
Z of the Reclamation Service the reservoir at Ele j 
Y ; Boat wil] Building Elephant GY 
Y phant Butte will cover 6244 square miles and wil g Gg 
Y ; 2 Butte Dam 4% 
Y have an average depth of 66 feet It will reclaim Yj 
I . | : | 
Y LSO.000) eres of land in the Rio Git inde Valles Z UY, 
“mmr a _ yy Wht Wl Z UMMM ta Y 
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The Final Gift 


E DREAMED that we stood in the shadow of 
W the last Christmas Tree on earth. “What,” 
we asked of the Gray Winds that sang through 
its branches, “is that lone gift upon the tallest bough?’ 
“That,” answered the Winds, “is the answer to every 
kid’s prayer on Christmas Eve—to the plea of all who 
have ever dreamed, but never again in vain.’ 
And as we looked again at this lone gift we 
that it was the Happiness of all the world. 


The Editor’s Dream 


DREAMED that / editor 
Of a Christmas magazine ; 
it the 


’ 


Suw 


was the 


And I wanted to make 
jinest one 
That the world had ever seen; 


But I felt somehow JI had fallen 
down 
Until, with the make-up due, 
Gene Field stepped in with a manu- 


script 
Entitled “Little Boy Blue.” 


dreamed that I was a million- 
aire, 
That 1 was a ruling king; 
I've dreamed that 1 
Burns, 
Adrift in the fields of spring; 
But I hold this closer to my heart, 
With the Christmas make-up due, 
When I dreamed I was the edito 
Reaching for “Little Boy Blue.” 


Gifts They Ask For 
RESIDENT WILSON—That Huerta 
P on himself or sign with Siberia. 
YALE AND PRINCETON—That hdward 
Brickley get paralysis of the right toe or take a run 
ning broad dive into the Atlantic Ocean. 
THE New YorK GIANtTs—That Collins and 
accident become mixed up in a nitroglycerine explosion. 
Cuicaco—That Charles Webb Murphy lose his way 
in Russia or forget to come back home. 


I’ve 


was another 


Waivers 


ask 


Charles 


Baker by 


ANY GOLFER—-A new alibi, 

THe Wuitre Horr—That the sucker birth rate 
do not decrease. 

ENGLAND—That McLoughlin, Milburn, and Ouimet, 


in a fit of despondency, commit hari Kari or indulge 


in a few bichloride tablets. 
WASHINGTON—A ball club that can give Walter 
Johnson an average of one run to each start. 
In Review—and Beyond 
easier assignment to carry the crest by 


T IS an 
storm than it is to defend said crest against 
longed assaults that come harder with every rush. 


Through 1913, now waning swiftly, America has 
known one of her greatest sporting 
years. She has repulsed Britain’s as 
sault in polo and golf, and she has 


brought the Davis Cup home in tennis. 
Sut in piling up her victories she has 


only stirred the sleeping ambition of 
rival nations, and where 1913 was a 
battle, 1914 will be a war. On land and 
water next season the Stars and 
Stripes will be hard pressed, with Eng 
land leading the assault. And while 
we are emitting three cheers for the 
Red, White, and Blue, and tacking on 


a hip-hip for the conquering Eagle, it is 
that even 
behind we 
the 
last 
lone addi 


enough to remember 
the winning 
battle every 
carried us to 
start. 
against us in 


well 
through 
had to 

england 
in almost 
tional 


year 
inch of 
the 
Cone 


way. 
stride 
every 
polo might 





+ 


1913 


that looks 49 
like my . 
pore old #:: 
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lead the English foray. In golf another invading con 
tingent will make another stand, only with increased 
numbers. It will be a harder fight for America all 
around, and the only chance she has to hold all the 


ground she has won will be to start early and to 


travel swiftly. 


We understand from a number of intimate sources 
that England and her colonies are preparing the 


heaviest attack ever launched in sporting annals. It 
will be the British Empire this time against the 
American Commonwealth, and the result will produce 
the finest sporting carnival ever known. So while we 
are furnishing three turbulent hurrahs for 1913, it is 
well that we get set for the year on beyond 
the fusillade will be on 
have melted into April rivers. 


just as 


where before winter's snows 


Christmas on the Offtrail 


Ek THOUGHT we had forgotten all the years 
W that lie behind us; 
tnd though no vision beckons through the years 
that wait ahead, 
The white and searlet berrics of the season still re- 


mind us 
That dreams were merely sleeping which we thought 
forever dead. 


For vagabonds it’s Christmas, 
tad the clans are congregating; 
O vagabonds, it's Christmas, 
tad we've so far away: 
And in the 
They ave 
For those 
To home 


cone 
lonesome shadows 

waiting, waiting, waiting 
who've lost the road that leads 


on Christmas Day 


We met our mate, the tramping wind, and so we let 


it lead us 


From one with rose blood in her veins and sunshine 


in her hair; 
Tt called us from a mother who we never thought 
would need us 
Until the gray December winds brought in he 


silent prayer. 


For Christmas on the offtrail 
Isw't what we used to think it; 
The little horns are calling 


With the voll beat of the drum; 
tid ax we lift ow 
fad sullenly we drink it, 

A kid calls “Mother—Mother” 


know how far we've 


mocking toast 


tad we come, 


drifting years, they come upon 


Gray ghosts across the 


our dreaming, 
rote r’s 


The kids ae used to be hefore we knew the 
fate; 
The little stockings by the hearth—and mother love 
a-streaming 
From weary eyes that look in vain 
heyond an old-time gate 
0 vagabonds, to-morrou 
We will start with rag and pack 
again, 


tnd leave a merry song behind 
Without a parting word; 

But now we'd give our souls to know 
The Christmas highway back 

To whisper “Mother—Mother” 
tnd to know that she had heard. 


again, 


The Redland Tragedy 





have cost the cup. Our Davis Cup mar 
gin was three matches against two, and the only thing 
that rout in golf at home was a twenty 
foot, curling, tricky putt that held Ouimet in 
the fight. 

The Big Four in 
concluded their work. 
and England is coming with a stronger four. 


suved us a 
young 
have 


defending team, 


Others must take their place, 


polo, as a 


Colonel 
Lipton is coming with his best and fastest yacht for 
the big cup mélée on water, and in tennis Wilding will 


T MUST have been a terrible blow 

] to the Hon. Garry Herrmann of the 

Cincinnati Reds that he never had 

a chance to release John J. MeGraw 

annum «= Connie Mack. This is the one blot 

upon his otherwise flawless record of 

having canned, at one time or another, every other 
notable of the game 

It must also weigh heavily on Garry that he never 

had a chance to release George Washington, can 


Napoleon jam Mr Alexander of 
Macedon, Greece, and all points east 
And with what unbounded bliss he would 
the late ¢ J. 4 for some Gallic bowman 


about .114 


Bonaparte or 
into the bushes. 
have traded 
with an 


tsar 


uverage ol 








Regulating the Dance 


| geet it about time some Inter-Dansante Rules Coy 
mittee, selected from among leaders in the light. 

fantastic art of toe 
lating the program? 


tripping, should 


It’s annoying, 


start regy 


very, as the case 
stands. Man and maid meet for the first time as thy 
musicians start some highly lyrical confection know! 
as "O you great big squirming squab.” Quite naty 
rally the male invites the “deadlier of the species” to 
a joust at arms 

“Sure,” 


also hands, feet, legs, body, and hips 
the Lady; “what'll we start—the 
Kitchen Sink or the fame Duck?” 

“I’m not on to those yet,” he counters. “How abont 
the Texas Tarantula or the Mexican Mop-up?’ 

a Ng never danced those. try the 
Bulgarian Boola or the Siamese Swish !” 

“By me again,” he answers moodily. “I 
have to try out one of the old ones—say 


Says 


she says, “I Les’ 
guess we'll 
the Rhode 
Island Rip or the Geor 
Which 


so that 


gia Grapple.” 
brings it about 
two 
know 
eighty of the new dances 
found to fall 


people who onl 


seventy-five or 


each are 


back upon some such 
antiquated, moth-eaten 
step as the Tennessee 
Tug or the Carolina 
Clutch, or maybe even 
the Tango itself. 


to be 


some 


gume is 

that’s 
thing else again. But if 
maintained 
that 


If the 
abolished, 


it is to be 
demands 


E 





society 





some code be established 





(REEDED a here there are not ove! 

eighty or ninety stand 
ard forms to be arranged so that partners may dis 
cover a few new steps in common. The pliraseology 
“in common,” may be trite—but it happens to be ex 


what we 


‘yy , ‘ 
The Duffer’s Solace 
HEN winter's gales sweep back again 
By snow-swept plain and hill, 
Out where, across the bunkered fen 
swiped the bally pill, 


to know that 1 
and mashie by. 


actly mean. 


I've 
Jt virts me 
Must lay my cleel. 


SO 


And yet all things are for the best, 


is some one’s said before; 
Fo: 

Where it 
Through 


Because 


now muy harrowed soul shall rest 
if ounde d Sore: 


shall not curse 


was 
weary days I 
I'm getting worse and worse. 
And with an easy shot to drop 
That ought to net a “three,” 
T shall not schlaff and baff and top 
The pill from off the tee, 
Still further lowering my pride 
Within deep and wide. 


some bunker 4 


close, narrow space 


dnd when, in 
On some friend I have pounce d, 

The look of terror on his face 
Will not be 

IT shall not sec 


Truing to duck 


Tipping Off a Cinch 
UST at the close of the recent football season in 
the East, Hurry-up Yost of Michigan gave out al 


SONVTE 


so pronounced ; 
him turn and fly, 
my alibi. 


interview criticizing the stolidity and lack 
variety and versatility in the Eastern attack. 

A day or two after this he bumped into Glen 
Warner, Carlisle’s coach, along Broadway) 

“Say,” said Warner in disgust, “are you crazy or 
just foolish?’ 


“What's the trouble?’ countered Yost. . 
“Why try to break up a cinch?’ answered Carlisle's 


coach. “Let ‘em stick to the old stuff as long as they 
will. The longer they do, the softer it is for Us. It 
they don’t want to or don’t know how to develop @ 
attack, why should you and I commit suicide about 


. . ’ ‘ ‘ - ee) 
it? Haven't we got to play ‘em every year? Say, keel 


that stuff under your belt hereafter.” 
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In Chase of the Bear 


‘“ UR boys will take you to a bear!” 
So solemnly Uncle 

John Means to me in the din 

ing room of tle Hotel Angelus, 

in the city of Angels, one hot day in August of the 
eurrent year, his worthy wife and the Rev. George 
W. Truitt of Dallas, Tex., being witnesses to the oath. 
Now Uncle John Means and his brother-in-law, 


swore 


Uncle George W. Evans, are satraps of the Davis 
Mountains, which are the Switzerland of Texas. The 
mountains get their name from the county, which is 
named Jeff Davis. Where the county gets its name 
is, of course, a matter of conjecture; but it is the last 
save one as you go west in Texas, and on its southern 
flank rubs stirrups with Mexico. 

Rain falls in the Davis Mountains, and the grass 
is rich and long. Friendly ranges shoulder off the 
wintry blasts, and the calves grow fat and fast, which 
is why, twenty-nine vears ago, Uncles John and George 
drove stakes in these particular parts. 

Nobody those two boys then. 
They were as sprightly a pair of young bucks as ever 


’ 


dared to “unele’ 


popped steel into horsehide—and poor! All they 
had was on hoofs, and the hoofs were few. 

tut times are changed. Each is to-day the lord of 
a kingdom. Great families, too, have come to them. 
John Means has four sons and four daughters. George 
Evans has eight sons and one daughter: besides which 
there are sons-in-law and daughters-in-law, and grand 
children and cousins, with appurtenant aunts and 
hereditament uncles, to the proportions of a border 
clan whose range is that wide empire between the 
Pecos and the Rio Grande. 

As much to see this rare tribal life, cupped in the 
top of the mountains, as to kill a bear, I was accept 
ing the invitation of Uncle John. A cowboy, answer 
ing to the name of Doub—pronounced dub, but con 
noting nothing such—-with spurs and sombrero and 
leather breeches—a strange chauffeur’s garb, for he 
met me in a motor car!—took me from the train on 
a November day and drove me with the same skill 
which he next day displayed in the piloting of a 
a hunting camp in the heart 


broncho, thirty miles te 
of the mountains, where were gathered fifty-and-three 
persons, members of the Means and Evans clans, and 
their guests. There for a week all lived like one great 
family, of which the strays from the outside—J. D. 
Farmer, cattle buyer of Fort Worth; J. S. Cherryhomes, 
cattle feeder from Jacksboro, and the writer man from 


anywhere—felt themselves unworthy members. 


Kettles Hospitably a-Sputtering 

HERE isa well-built house of adobe and concrete 
gs in which the patriarchs and the women and chil 

dren are hived like bees; there are tents and cots 
for the mavericks; there are two “chuck” wagons and 
three or four Mexican cooks, 
headed by a good-natured ban 


By Peter Clark Macfarlane 
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The bear crowds further out on the limb and lies 
down with his head pillowed on a swaying bough 


enough and to spare. As some one from the plains re 
marks: “These ranches feeds high.” Rifles are always 
cracking; a deer, a hog, a calf, is entering every few 
hours into the larder. Santiago’s kettles are always 
sputtering and sending forth an odor that makes the 
old hounds tied at convenient corners of the camp lift 
their homely muzzles and sniff the air luxuriously. 
The experience is delightful and invigorating: it is 
rich with the spice of life at its simplest and fullest. 
There seem to be no cares and no concerns. It is one 
prolonged picnic. Only one thing worries me. Uncle 
John is talking not nearly so loudly about that bear as 
he did in the dining room of the Hotel Angelus. “Our 
boys will take you to a bear!” is what he swore to me, 
and prattled so familiarly of Bruin and his brethren 
that I expected to see bears tumbling about our feet 


in camp like dogs. But hic est Rhoda, and everything 








dit named Santiago, with pots 
and pans by the dozen, and an 
ever-blazing fire of logs, about 
which three times a day, at the 
clang of a bell, the whole rodeo 
assembles; each takes from the 
tail of a chuck wagon a tin 
plate, a cup, a knife, fork, and 
spoon, and descends upon the 
simmering, savory pots, and 
hooks out for himself or her 
self what he or she will—juicy Z 
titbits of venison, great slivers 
of tenderloin of pork, melting 
morsels of gamelike calf, or 
sage-sprinkled cakes of sausage, 
and spoonfuls of gravy rich as 
mother ever made, with flaky 
biscuits from Dutch ovens, and 
coffee from a steaming bucket 
Having commandeered as 
much as the plate will hold, 
the diner slips away to a con 
venient distance and there 
Standing or squatting or 
hunched beside a log or empty 
box, eats and drinks with less Y 
of form and more of animal is 
Satisfaction than recent memory — ~ 
kicks into mind. , , 
And all the while these great leather-breeched men, 
these soft-spoken, college-trimmed but mountain-bred 
women, are looking over the edge of their plates to see 
if there is any want of their guests yet to be supplied. 
There is such a generous, unfeigned, simple-hearted, 
ever-manifesting spirit of hospjtality as makes one 
imagine having strayed into the dining halls of heaven. 
And, no matter how much we eat, there is always 


Dec 


i 





of the logs and the roar of the flames 
sound the voices of Uncle John and 
Uncle George, telling bear stories with a 
zest and humor that are inimitable, each 
sure to call to mind the funny side that reflects upon 
the prowess or courage of the other. 

We laugh till we are sore, but still the stories flow 
on and still our risibles regurgitate painfully and 
helplessly. The stories, however, without exception, 
have a reminiscent note; they are polished with long 
telling; they deal with adventures that lie incrusted 
with the memory of years far back of 1913. 

“Look here, Uncle John!” I murmur anxiously, 
“COLLIER’S sent me out here to kill a bear and tell the 
story of it. When did you really kill a bear last?’ 

Uncle John is stricken sober by the gravity of my 
mood and confesses that while he and Uncle George 
have probably killed five hundred bears in these 
mountains, the last to fall to their guns was a full 
fours years ago. I explain to him seriously that in a 
clustering bunch of buildings in the jungles of West 
Thirteenth Street in darkest New York my word is 
out that bears are running about in his cow pastures 
like gunmen in Manhattan or goats on the main ways 
of Brooklyn, and that I simply have got to get a bear 
if he has to go to the moving-picture outfit and bor- 


row one 


Tenderfoot Specifications 
T IS truly a solemn occasion for Uncle John. His 
| reputation for veracity is slightly at stake; but he 

does not seem to mind that so much. What gives 
him deep concern is that his reputation for hospitality 
is on the auction block. It is one of the traditions of 
the Means-Evans clan that no want of a guest shall 
ever go unsupplied, and here was a guest who wanted, 
or appeared to want, a bear. 

There were long, whispered consultations between 
the two uncles and the more expert and agile hunters 
among the sons and nephews, as to where in these 
mountains bears might still be lingering, and, lingering, 
might be got. 

Soberly, but with infinite, grave courtesy, Joe, the 
son of George, and Sam, the son of John, most skilled 
among the hunters, explained to me that since the 
bears became few the dog packs had naturally de 
teriorated, and, while a bear might be got, it would be 
upon the turning of a chance, and, if got at all, it would 
be in such rough country that I might never expect to 
reach the spot till long after Bruin lay dead, if, indeed, 
the location were not such that I could never hope to 
reach it at all. ‘ 

Over against this I filed my modest, foolish, tender 
foot expectations and specifications: They must find 
a bear; they must tree or bay that bear, and hold him 
there alive and not too much concerned till I could 
come Clambering over rocks and 
rills with my camera and take 
some pictures of him, after 
which, if the bear would kindly sit 
still long enough for me to shoot 
at him a while, that also would 
be highly agreeable though not 
absolutely insisted upon. 

What these very polite gen 
tlemen in spurs thought of my 
specifications they were un 
doubtedly too considerate to 
say, but their courtesy never 
ruffled a feather. 

“All right, Mr. Macfarlane,” 
they said. “We will try to do 
it.” And, then, looking me over 
critically, they asked: “How 
much can you ride?” 

Weighing 
stone, and not having been on 


some seventeen 
the hurricane deck of a horse 
in a matter of fifteen years save 
for that brief trip to the top of 
Snake Dance Rock, I dodge this 
question, only saying: “Give me 
a dachshund steed with = six 
g legs, ‘tie a pillow on the saddle 
and go after the bear. I will 
follow on!” 








VMTN hte 





Ind what an entrance into camp! We came like con- 


quering heroes! And what congratulations! 


I hear about bears is in the past tense—the distant 
past tense. After the evening meal great logs are 
rolled upon the fire, and we sit or lie about in a huge 
circle that widens continually as the fire grows hotter 
and the smoke drifts contrarily; but above the crack 


Oh, rashest words of tongue 





or pen! 

When davlight breaks next morning we are on the 
march, five miles from camp Twenty-one men are 
ahead of me. mounted on what seem the best horses in 
the world. At least fifteen of these men are saddle 
bred and knew no other cradle; each of them has 
roamed these wild, rough mountains for a lifetime and 
made his kill in every cafion and on the brow of every 
hill Each wears the peaked black hat which is the 
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latest fashion of cowboydom each is belted and on the topmost ridge of Livamore, which is still far affecting not to notice my physical discomfiture 

spurred, with legs incased in leather chaparajos: each above us, I see a line of horsemen jogging along as points to the impressive scenery, green canon below 

sits his horse like a centaur, and under his stirrup complacently as the taxicabs on Broadway Abruptly green canon, each with its laterals opening like the 

leather a rifle is cunningly sheathed. These men look the bay of a dog sounds up from the still, mist-laden graceful fronds of a feather; and then to the tops of 

equal to anything A regiment of them could loose depths of the canons, (whereupon all those horses ranges breaking toward the north, some square topped 

the dove of peace on every hill of the most troubled break into a run and go out of sight behind the hump ind some sharp toothed, all rugged, all bold, all bean 

State in Mexico Behind this brave show of hors« of the sacred cow tiful, mist-crowned, cloud-roofed, noble groupings of 

men come the Feeder, riding as to the manner born Abear! Abear! Yes, no doubt it is a bear! 1 feel Nature’s daring architecture! 

the Buyer, not quite so much at ease; Brother Lally for my camera, the only part of me of which T am Yes, it is all very wonderful. The atmosphere, too, 

Milligan, Shepherd of the Mountains, and more at not already painfully conscious. I kick Tortugo in his is invigorating, delightful with the tang of pine and 

home in the saddle than in the pulpit—indeed, the heaving ribs and slew him round to starboard and juniper. I know it, yet cannot think about it 

saddle is often his pulpit: and last of all comes the point him for the spine of the ridge, about as high Realizing that he has failed to interest me, Unele 

pestiferous cause of all this trouble, riding on a black above me as the‘top of the Woolworth Building is John makes his final appeal by remarking: “You are 

horse. The name of this horse is Tortugo, but already above the street. I will get to that bear if it kills me; on the highest spot in Texas.” 

the rider has changed it to Torture-go I will take his picture, once, twice, thrice, to make “What recks that, Uncle John,” I whisper sorrow 
We are all aglow with eager anticipation of the sure, and then fling me down on his furry form and fully, “when T am on the sorest spot in all this whole 

chase. The dogs are weaving in atin ake 

and out of the brush around ce @ SPCC OO —)—)— The good man throws back his 

us, their stiff tails waving like * : Mm head with a laugh that splits 

springs. Men stop and bend low ae ' the air for miles. 

upon their horses’ withers, or tes But the hunters are counsel 


swing from their saddles to scan 
the tracks at watering places, then 
mount quickly and push on, till a 
halt called and a 
The dogs have swept the tree-clad 
wrinkles of Houselog Cafon for 
five miles without giving 
tongue. 

“Livamore’s the only chance!” 
declares Uncle John, and 
his hand upward. 

A mountain, shaped like the sa 
cred cow of India, towers above us. 


is conference 


once 


waves 


“Can you stand a little rough 
riding?” asks Mr. Means solic 
itously. 


Rough riding! Does the dear 
man think I have been swinging 


in a hammock all the morning? 
I cannot ride another hundred 
yards, and know it, but assent 


cheerily, for my assignment calls 
for a bear 


A Bear! 


Ti 


confer a 
and 

like mist. 

er, and I 


A Bear! 


of the 
moment 
our party breaks 
Uncle John, the 
together 


masters chase 
longer, 
up 
Feed 


are these 


228 0) FESR ESE EEE EEE OO 





two men born in the saddle, and La ee hs See 
I on Pullman plush—and we DA ; 
start up! up! up! Pe ¢ 
But let me tell you now that laa sf / 
Livamore is no decent mountain Ip Caro 
—merely a pile of broken red » —— — 
granite, flaking, sharp, brittle ; : By ANITA FITCH tO) 
sliding, rolling stuff, studded % . . ' © 
with scrubby oaks, the limbs of 4 Jesus, little Son of God, Little Lord of Bethlehem, ie 
y oaks, sO b fons 0 
which, broken by the browsings Born of holy mystery, Bringing winter's gladdest f 
of countless generations of cattle, Born of Mary sweet and glee— \NB 4 
have come to be stubby bayonets, fk p . . . we Owe 
as stiff as pick handles, that stab a mild Come to know the Garden's r 
you unawares or bend with a i Just a little child! — wail, 
horse's shoulder to snap back and Jesus take, this Christmas And the Thorn and Nail! 
beat your feet and legs to jell) ~h day Little Lord of Bethlehen 
like cudgels swung by giants ae <ENneee : pve , 
There are cacti. too. and low [- % The adoring heart of me. Take away the sins of me 
piratical limbs that launch them yi OW, 
selves at you and try to sweep } ce aS BK 7 
you off. [ wir. V~4C) ~ + j . 
Besides which, and worst of ———— 
all, the sides of Livamore are Av Risen) 
steep—so steep that a horse can ding: ay 
by zigzagging barely make his * CS. 
way up or down. And up these + R ; . 3 
ar . - Lv. 4 wey 
acclivities we went, like climb- i meme 1 aE Ac ee 
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ing a hill of broken window glass 
—I hanging on by horns 
and mane till my hands are blistered and my fingers 
are pulled out of joint—the powerful shoulders and 
haunches of the never-tiring horses working under us 
like the walking of old-fashioned marine en 
gines. On and on and on; up and up and up. I soon 
learn why the Davis Mountain saddle 
and high behind; it shelf to sit upon 
the horse is vertical position. But the going is 
We dismount and 
but both my ankles have already been sprained 
they turn with the first 


saddle 


beams 
rises so sheer 
makes a when 
in a 
now too steep for riding lead our 
horses ; 
by my weight in the stirrups: 
loose rock, which is inevitably the first I tread upon, 
and throw me headlong down the mountain. I fall only 
my own length, against a 
pile of loose slivers of rock and clumps of ragged oak 

Tortugo sniffs at my boot and gazes down the forty- 
The cattle 
me if I am 
if he had, 


and bring up, barehanded, 


curious. 
not 
at him 
mad in every joint of me 


five degree length of me, mildly 
feeder looks solicitous, but 
hurt. I should have hurled 
for I am mad! 


does ask 


things 


Painfully I clamber back upon the trail and stum 
ble on, till even riding it seems would be less execru 
ciating than such walking, and, taking advantage of 


the hillside, I get again into the saddle. When we have 


climbed almost to the moon we round a spur, and 


eee OC —)-—)—) See 





ache is healed, and then, slowly and put my head in 


back to civilization and 


rest there till 
and on foot, pick 
typewriter. 

But the 
did God 
the trees so close together. 


every 

my more 
got, they can just 

, Oh, why boro’ or good old Ji 
rocks so sharp? Why did He put a 
How does this black 
of Satan manage to go back and grind my crunching 
pine trunk or bowlder after I have 


way a 


way is impossible. Jmpossible 
horse I recomme! 
But at length we 
head of Houselog ¢ 


Three miles from 


make the 


son 


knees against a 


if CoLuier’s wants another bear 


ing again. They have looked me 
over critically and decided that T 
am done for the day. It is de 
cided that the main party will 
hunt ‘out Pine Peak to the east, 


which means twenty miles more 


of mountain riding for these 
toughened, unbreakable india 
rubber men, while the rest of 


the troop are sent back with my 
remains. 
Back! I can never go back. | 


can never again swing a leg over 


the high poop deck of that saddle 


If they only had put a pillow tn 
it! I take off my sweater and 
they tie it in the seat. I mount 


Mercifully as to a sick man, they 


lie and say we are going back an 


easier way I know the truth 
now. There is no easier way 
And I know, too, that going 
downhill on a cow pony is ten 
times as painful as going uphill 
on a reel of barbed wire We 
come again to steeps where we 
must lead our mounts I am 
afraid Tortugo will slide down 


upon me and try to keep to the 
side of the trail. but he is faith- 
ful in the extreme He goes to 
the .side of the trail also. 
Patiently, unfalteringly, with 


the coolest precision in the world, 
he will though it 
be down a tree 


vo 


zo where I 
well 


up a 


Back, Painfully Back! 


 precsengy my sprained ankles 


after all, the sorest 
straight down, a 


if slide 
small avalanche 


being, 


part of me, I and 


of dust and broken rock accom 
panyving me, and atop the pile, 
haunches braced, tail waving, 
Tortugo rides the avalanche, so 
faithful and so close to me that 
his forefeet appear to be in my 
coat pockets and my forehead 


is continually bumping his chin 


Then comes more riding and 
more cudgeling of my legs. The 
brush tears off my leggings, and 
I do not care; thorns rip my flesh 
and I barely notice that, but 
ugree deeply with myself about 
one thing—if just one more 
cudgel thumps me on that left 
knee, I will get off and sit down 
my hands and ery—and one thing 


story done and 
Miss 
and instead of 


Mark Sullivan Rose 
mmy Hare after it 
ud one of Robert J 


are off the mountain and into the 


send ol 


’s aeroplanes 


‘afion. 
camp an automobile comes to take 


maneuvered him safely past it? me off the horse and bring me in. The shame of it! 
, . : No, on my word, no! By my halidom and cantle, 
Spots—High and Otherwise no! By every aching tissue of me, no! Not that I 
T LAST, however, when eternities of time have am so brave, but that I am such a coward. I would 
A passed, the topofthe ridge! Witha great sigh of rather suffer all torture for an hour than be guyed 
relief and hands that tremble I fumble for my for the rest of my life about coming back from a bear 
camera, my eyes sweeping the slopes before me. Not hunt in a motor car. I would rather come back in a 
a moving object Not a sound. Bewildered, I round hearse, e’en a most 
a corner, and there, on a little shoulder beneath me But Uncle John and Brother Lally unhesitatingly 
are the hunters, dismounted, stretched out in all abandon their saddles for the cushions. How I envy 
sorts of attitudes of lounging ease, the horses graz them! The house, too, seems to have moved farther 
ing lazily near by The dogs, it appears, are still and farther away. It should be around each next 
at work, and the hunters are waiting for them to nose turn of the road, but is not. At last I desery it. And 
out the cafions beneath us what do you think? There is the whole camp lined 
Uncle John, full as usual of the finest courtesy that up to see this bundle of agony arrive. The boys W ho 
was ever bred, climbs up to where I have slipped made that wide detour to Pine Peak are home ahead 
first to my feet and then to a sitting posture, and, of us, empty handed, but (Continued on page 22) 
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“ HE slanderous statements made 
about me during my term in the 
Keewan territory were false.” 
“You had better prove it,” a 
man at the back of the room shouted 
There was a general shuffling and laugh 
“Do you want any proof?” the speaker asked 
“Sure,” a man at the front grunted 
“No, you don't,” the speaker said and he leaned 
over the desk at which he was standing, and looked 
around the room A flush swept over hi face His 
eves began to glitter and he hit the desk a thump 
that made the ink bottles rattle and the men who 
were lounging on the desks at the back of the school 
house sit up and lean forward Kven the flickering 
oil lamps seemed to feel the effect of a new sensation, 
for the iarge one in the center of the room that had 
heen sputtering, flared up and then shone with a cleat 
light that enabled the speaker to see the faintly sur 
prised faces of his audience raised inquiringly to 
ward him 
“You do not want proof of my innocence,” he said 
again. “You had me condemned when you came here 
to-night. You said that you would teach Jim Smale 
to think that he knew more than the rest of you 
You said that you would show me that you did not 
Want me to represent you in the Government of this 
State. You said that IT would be back behind the plow 
inside of a year and you were glad of it You said 
you knew when I started out that IT wouldn't come to 
any good end You were ready to believe that I 
cheated and stole when I had the power out in the 
Keewan. You said and felt this instead of standing 
back of me until I was proven guilty, as old friends 
and decent citizens should Did I ever steal when I 
lived here? Did I play low-down tricks? Wasn't I 
always on the square, as thank God most of us are’? 
Yet you were ready to damn me the minute I got 
away, weren't you No, no! You forgot what I was 
like, but now vou are going to remembet You know, 
because I was raised among you I went to school 
with you I played with the same ball I washed 
in the same basin. I wiped on the same towel and 
ate out of the same dinner pail. I failed on the same 
eXaminations, was licked for missing the same sums 
and I had the same sorrows and joys. I am one of you. 
‘T went away because I knew as you knew, that 
the folks who made the laws did not know or did 
not care what we folks needed, or they would have 
made them different. I studied things, and when 
I was appointed to an administrative position in the 
Keewan I took it gladly, for I thought it would give 
me a chance to be useful, and I hoped to learn some 
thing And I did learn. Boys, you couldn't believe the 
things that are be ing done every day 


“ 


W HAT are they?” some one asked. 
When I went out there,” Jim said, “the 
first people to approach me were those inter 
ested in exploiting the country for their own profit 
They took it as a matter of course that money would 
buy me. The laws against them had never been en 
forced. The question was, what was the least I would 
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take. You know what this neighborhood has always 
thought of a man who would take a bribe.” 

“Yes! Yes! Yes!" was shouted from different 
parts of the building 

“They raised their price They went up and up 
\t last I told them to go to hell Then for the first 
time they believed IT was in earnest, and they went 
after me.” 

Ile paused a minute and a deep voice said: “We be 
lieve you, Jim Go on,” 

“Thank you, Mr. Perdue,” Jim said, “that makes a 
fellow feel good I fought against them and did 
my best,” he continued, “but frightful stories were 
circulated about me, and everything possible was done 
to injure me. I did not bother about it, although I 
could feel that some of my friends were beginning 
to wonder if I could be blameless. Then IL heard 
there was going to be an election here, and that 
Martin Oscar was going to run for this constituency 
He preceded me out there and got along well with 
the interests, and I knew he had done a lot to ei! 
culate false reports about my work. He has interests 


out there now, and it is to his advantage that the 


laws should not be enforced, So I said to myself 
that I would come back and I would run against him 
and if you wished I would represent you, for I think 
I know how you feel and what you want. So I came 
back 

“We're mighty glad you did,” a man said, and there 


Was a general murmur of approval 


7 HANK you,” Jim said again, “but it burt when 
I found that some of you fellows doubted me.” 


“We didn't.” a young fellow at the bacl 
shouted, but Jim continued “Whi ld banked on 
vou fellows | had said: The folks at home know 
me and they'll help me. I told a man out West about 
it and he said that was where I was wrong He 
quoted that about a prophet not being without honor 
save in his own country He said you would turn 
me down, and I was so angry I almost struck him. I 
could not believe my own folks would not trust me 
and I cannot believe it now I said you fellows 
would give me a square deal and I know you will 
I can feel it. Are you with me? 

“You bet we are.” some one shouted The shout 
Was taken up by the others, until the little old school 
house rang, as it had never rung even when the bare 


footed boys shouted at their best 


“Three cheers for Jim!” some one shouted Three 


cheers it was. Then a tiger Then three cheers more 
then a tiger. 


No one heard a horse gallop up to the door. but a 


stranger pushed his way through the crowd and 
handed Jim a telegram. A silence fell on his old 
friends while he read 


“Boys,” he said, and his voice trembled with ex 


Getting There 


citement, “I have my chance and you 


By Lillian Beynon Thomas 2"%.000.0, at oer is muting 


He has challenged me to meet him, be 
cause he is sure I cannot get there. It 
is seventy-five miles and the roads are 
almost impassable. But I must be there if I have to 
swim every foot of the way, for he has gone up and 
down this country repeating the most slanderous 
stories about my administration in Keewan They 


are the stories that were circulated by those who 


wished me recalled, that the might get some one 
there they could buy at the price of honor I have 
urged him to meet me on a public platform But he 
has refused He prefers to slink around telling what 
he knows to be false My friends have entered an 
action for criminal libel against him He must give 


some proof that what he has said is true, or retract 
it He has taken this way of making a grand-stand 
play for public favor before he retracts. He will pre 
tend that I am afraid to meet him He will claim 
that he arranged the meeting just for me He will 
express deep disappointment that I am not there. He 
will make that audience believe that I am afraid to 
meet him They will begin to wonder whether there 
is not some truth in the stories told about me If I 


do not get there, no matter what I s there will be 
a stain left on my character that j tick for years. 
Bovs. I must be there 


~ YOU must! You must the houted, and in a 
second there was a great uproal Jim beat 


on the desk again unti he could be heard 


“Boys,” he said, “I have announced three meetings 
for to-morrow, three for the next day and two for 
the day following Here is the list Arrange to take 


them for me 


He glanced at another paye e had in his hand, 
which he had not noticed then he showed it to 
Father Smit! Father Smith will te vou what this 
telegram says he called as he jumped from the plat 
form and shouted back: “Do best, | 

Father Smit! rose and said l if uper Was a 
telegram from (Oscar, taking bac i I scandalous 
statements about Jim I suppose Oscar didn’t mean 
that retraction to get noised around till it was too 


late to help him, and wouldn't count anyhow, but Jim 
is going to fool him 

Oscar had risked something in that telegram. but 
he had to retract his charges or be arrested. and h 
counted on getting all such details lost in the shuffle. 
once he had won the electio 

Would Jim fool him? 


NYWAY bis race with time wa egul It was 
midnight. The roads were bad, the kinds of road 


that strain the nerves of the drive wear out 
horseflesh, and jerk to pieces evel st nzly built 
buggies and wagons It was the spring when wit 
te ind summer were having the sual stand-up 
fight for supremacy, and that ye t was a fight worth 
\ ‘ The whole count vas st vit ty 
I is of s vy a ice Che s ere the st 
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stronghold of the departing winter, from which the 
horses slipped or broke through the rotten ice, tearing 
their feet and wearing down their power of endurance. 

“Seventy-five miles before eight o'clock to-morrow 
night.” Jim Smale said. “I don’t Know how I can do 
it. but I must. Get up Bess, get up Jo.” 

Bess jumped forward. Her foot struck on a hidden 
mound of ice and snow from which she slipped, draw 
ing the other horse with her. Something snapped. 
Jim could tell by the weight on the lines that some- 
thing was broken. It was too dark to see. He suc- 
ceeded in quieting the horses until he could get out 
and investigate. It was 


FOR DECEMBER 20, 


fast, and fed Jim. She ate a little and in silence. 
“Jim, you must hitch up the team 


Then she said: 
to the wagon and we'll try the river.” 

“You will not,” he said. 

“Yes,” she replied, “Jack is sick. He would not 
let the team go unless there was some one to bring 
it back. I will drive you across.” 

“I cannot let you,” he said. 

“You will not let me!” she said; “I will take 
you. Get the horses ready. I will be out in a min 
ute. I must explain to Minnie. She is not up yet.” 

In a few minutes he saw her taking down the 
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“I cannot let you cross there,” Jim said, as he 
looked at it. 

“Very well, we will go back,” she replied. 
“You mean 
“I mean that if you go I go. I have a knife to eut 
myself free if necessary,” and she showed him a knife 
she held in her hand. Jim Smale put out his hand. 
She put hers in it. 

“Drive up above the crossing,” she said: “the eur 
rent will carry us down quite a distance.” 

He drove up as she suggested. 
but the water reached almost t 


The bank was high 
the top. 
back some distance and 


He drove 





fully half an hour before 
he had the harness re 
paired so that he could 
drive on again, and his 
boots were loaded with 
mud and his hands and 
face spattered. The hours 
passed all too quickly. 
Just as the first faint 
streaks of dawn appeared, 
Bess began to limp. He 
examined her foot’ but 
could not discover the 
trouble. She grew rapidly 
worse. n 

He thought for a few PF 
minutes. There was a flag ff 
station and section house [R) 
about two miles farther Dm 
on. He must make that. 
He urged the horses for- 
ward. They did their 
best, but they went more 
and more slowly. Then 
Bess stopped. It took a 
long time to get her 
started. Again she stopped 
Jim realized that he must 
not depend on her. There 
house within a 





wasn't a 
mile. He threw the lines 
over the dashboard, 
jumped out and ran to 
ward the section house 
which was dimly outlined 
against the rising .sun. 


E KNEW Joe Ryan, 
H the section man; he 

had sat with him at 
school. It was his hope 
that Joe would take him 
on a hand ear to Togo, 
and from there he hoped 
to get a team. He was al 
most out of breath when 





he reached the section 
house, but he was cheered 
to see a thin line of smoke 
curling up from the chim- 
ney, a sign that some one 
was up. The girl who 
opened the door looked at 
him in astonishment. It 
was Belle Talbot. He had 
always called her his wife 
when as babies they played 
together, but he had not 
seen her for five years 
She extended her hand and 
said: 

“Well, if it isn’t Jim 
Smale! Come in. You are out early electioneering.” 

“Belle,” he said, and he took her hand, “I wish I 
could stay and talk to you, but I can’t. Martin Oscar 
has dared me to meet him on the platform at Brant 
to-night. He was sure I could not be there, when he 
issued the challenge. I was holding a meeting at Zid 
last night when I received word. I started at once. 
My horses gave out. I left them back on the road. 
Could Joe take me to Togo on the hand car? I think 
I could get a team there and drive across in time.” 

“No, Joe is away down South. There has been a 
washout and he has the whole gang down there. I 
came over to stay with Minnie while he is away.” 

“Then Joe can’t take me to Togo?” 

“Ne.” 

“Are there any horses here?” 


as O, ONLY an old team of plugs. You could 
N walk faster than they could go.” 
“Where is the nearest place I could get a 
team of drivers?” 
“Jack Horn has a 
across the river, and I think it would hardly be safe 
to try to ford it. The ice has not all gone out and 


good team, but his place is 


the water-is very high.” 

“Belle. I have to get there.” he said: “I will not 
have a shred of character left if I do not defend my 
self. This is my chance.” 

“Yes, I see it,” she said; “let me think.” 

While she thought, she finished preparing break- 








The mare pawed bravely, but the bank was slip- 
pery. Her feet slid off. Belle gasped and Jim 


shouted. The mare made another effort 
clothesline. She hurried to him with it and said: 
“Tie the box down.” 

He understood. She hitched the team, while he 
tied the box firmly. She jumped in first; he was up 
beside her in a second; she had a piece of rope in 
her hand. “What are you going to do with that?’ he 
asked. 

“IT am going to tie myself in,” she replied. 

“T will not allow you,” he said. 

“You attend to your driving,” 
will keep you busy.” She fastened one end of the 
rope to the seat, wound the other around her, and 
then fastened it to the other side. 

“Belle, I will not let you cross the river like that,” 


she answered; “that 


he said. 

“Unless you drive faster it will be no use for either 
of us to cross it,” she said. Jim shouted at the horses 
and cracked the whip. He did not protest further, for 
he knew the nature of the girl beside him, but he 
looked anxiously at her from time to time. 

Soon they reached the river and it was not a 
pleasant sight. It was swollen to a muddy, angry 
torrent. Here and there great dirty 
floated on the surface, and logs and trunks of trees 
that had been hurled into the stream by the force of 
the water floated past. 


pieces of ice 


started the 
run toward the river. But 
when they 


-— — 
Pies ty, | horses on a 
we 
reached the 
shied off, and 
madly along the 
edge. One side of the 


bank, they 
pranced 


wagon was too Close: it 
hung out over the rushing 
torrent. Jim jumped to the 
land side and pulled with 
all his strength. The 
wagon hung on the lines 
for a second, then the 
wheels struck the solid 
earth again. 











Git “hing 2 on ITHOUT a word 
OS ee Jim turned the 


horses around and 
drove back farther than 
before. He lashed 
into a run. They 
forward and jumped over 


the edge. The 


them 
rushed 


water 
splashed and for a min 
ute nothing could be seen, 
When the mist cleared 
away, the horses were 
swimming bravely for the 
other side. But the cur 
rent was stronger than 
Jim had reckoned on, and 
they were being carried 
down so fast that it 
impossible — that 
they could reach the land 


seemed 


ing at the other side. 
Belle saw the danger and 
said: “Will they make the 
crossing ?”’ soth knew that 
they were in grave danger, 
but neither said anything 
more. The horses swam 
well, but the current was 
steady and resistless. The 
horses were old and their 
power of endurance not 
great. “We have 
it,” Jim 
saw the wagon being swept 


missed 
shouted, as he 


past. 


“y UT the horse upstream 
B seemed to realize the 
danger. She made a 
tremendous effort to stem 
the tide and get at least 
a foothold where she could 
land She pawed bravely, 
but the bank was 
Her feet slid off 
gasped and Jim 


slippery. 
Belle 

shouted. 

The mare made another effort, and this time her feet 

held. 

succeeded in pulling the wagon ashore. 

“Well done,” Jim 


Her mate scrambled back beside her, and they 


Jim and Belle shouted in relief. 
“T will pension this team.” 
“What will you do for me?” Belle asked, looking 


ealled ; 


at her wet clothes. 

“Just as much as you will let me,” he said, look- 
ing more than his words 

“T will let you explain to Jack,” she said, “while 
I get some dry clothes from Mrs. Horn.” 

Jack Horn was ill, but on 
planation of the situation he 


Jim’s ex 
said: “You must get 
there, Jim. We know you, but lots of folks do 
Belle will 
back I 


hearing 


not They may believe the worst 


drive you across and bring the team 


wish I could go myself.” 


“W WISH you could!” Jim said, shaking his hand. 
| “IT have half a mind to try it,” he said sitting 
up in bed. “I'd give a carload of wheat to be at 
that meeting to-night.” 
“Tack, lie 
Horn said, entering the room hurriedly 
He lay back with a laugh and said: “It is no use, 
Jim, I am a prisoner. But give it to them. Your 
folks are back of you.” 
He put out his hand, and Jim took it and held it in 
said: 


down and do not dare to get up,” Mrs. 


both his, and gave it a mighty squeeze as he 


“Jack, that story about (Continued on page 31) 
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course, vou would have to see her 
> Besides, in a country neighborhood 
like this it’s always best to feign 
OE conventionalitv—don't you” think 
so? If 


FTER Richard had been for 
the second time to Nelson’s 

Gift. he decided that his 
mother had better call im 
mediately. He broke it to her thus 
“J'ye something rather agreeable 
to tell you, mother. I know how you always 
worry in the end when you don’t see your 
way to doing what Uncle Owen wishes, so 
ll comfort yeur mind by telling you that I 
met Phoebe Nelson out riding the other day, 
id she’s not at all the gushing miss, but a 
think you'd really 


al 
quiet, pleasant girl I 
rather like her.” 

They were at breakfast in the west portico; his 
mother said nothing, merely busying herself with 
the old Sheffield coffee urn. He continued: “Uncle 
Owen was right, too, in saying that she isn’t beauti 
ful—but she has extraordinarily lovely coloring. It's 
like looking at a materialization of the tints that 
float before me after gazing at masses of black and 
white. It is singular,” said he, “how a race afflicted 
with the horrible shades of muddy buff that specialize 
the skins of Caucasians should ever have been called 
One rarely sees a complexion that even ap 
Phebe Nelson has a really white 
a pale camellia re- 


‘white.’ 
proaches white. 
complexion. At times it is like 
flecting blood.” 

Sally gave the urn a 
“What a horrid simile!’ she ex 
claimed, “and at the 
table, too 

“My dear mother,” said Richard, 


sharp twitch of disgust. 


breakfast 


“plood is a component part of the 
loveliest complexion besides, even 
in itself blood is a beautiful thing. 
I have often thought that Nero used 
his emerald at the circus, not to es 
cape seeing the ruby pools in the 
arena, but to intensify his sense of 
crimson by the use of its comple 
mentary color when he next looked 
with the naked eye.” 

“This girl,” burst forth his 
mother sharply, not venturing to en 
gage in a contest of wit with him 
“vou are going to bring her here, I 
suppose ?” 

“Why, no,” said Richard, “I was 
thinking that if you went there it 
would people vers 
much, at very 


please four 
little expense to 
your comfort.” 

“T see no necessity whatever for 
my driving five miles over abomi 
nable roads to call on a girl of six 
teen.” 

“Twenty, on the first day of May 
When 
you see her you will agree with me 
that May Day is the most appropri 
ate in the calendar for her birth 
day.” 

“I wonder that the girl herself 
should wish it. It would be much 
more proper for her to call on me.” 


ICHARD got up and went round 
behind her chair. His rare 


kisses he kept in reserve for 


—so she told me yesterday. 


just such occasions, like magic bul 
lets sure to reach the mark. Bend 
ing over, he now bestowed one 
lightly on his mother’s hair. Her 
stiffness did not relax, but a slight 
red flew into her sallow cheeks, and 
then her hand went up to his where 
it rested on her shoulder. 

Richard seated himself on the arm 
of the old Georgian chair. 

“Really, mother,” he said, “you 
have enchanting hair. As I look 
down on the lovely black-and-white 
web of it, I see in it the rarest hues 

violet, emerald, alamandine 

Sally laughed outright, and her ill 
temper fled as quickly as it had 
come. 

“An old woman with 
colored hair! What a picture!” 

“Rainbow-colored hair would be beautiful with your 
eyes, mother,” said Richard. 

“If you praise my eyes, you praise your own, my 
boy,” said she. 


rainbow 


That Richard had her own eyes gave Sally an un 
ending pleasure, secret and exquisite. It was like the 
seal of her motherhood upon him—the sign that made 
him hers beyond the possession of any other woman. 

“If,” said Richard, with the sort of eighteenth-cen 
tury gallantry that he used to her at times, and which 
he knew delighted her, “if the gods had asked me 
before birth what gift I would have from life, I should 
have replied ‘my mother’s eyes.’ ” 

And, bending over, he kissed the slight, burnt-out- 
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Chapter [V 
The Cup of Roses 


By Amélie Rives 


(Princess Troubetzkoy) 


ILLUSTRATED BY ALONZO KIMBALL 


looking hand with its soft, thin palm, and nails a 
littte too deeply curved at the matrix. 

“To tell you the truth, mother,” he then said, choos 
ing this propitious moment for frankness, with his 
usual acumen in dealing with her, “the girl promises 
me the rarest subject for a painting. She has for a 


pet a grim old crow, which perches on her shoulder. Her 





Richard took her hand to lead her down the shallow 
steps. ‘‘ You look quite the Greek girl, Phabe,’’ he said 
smiling, ‘‘only I would rather that your hair were free’’ 


hair is like autumn leaves on fire, and to see that sin 
black bird against it, so close to her fresh naive face 
what do you think of doing her in a thin gold-tissue 
gown and calling it ‘Pandore et le genie du coffre’?” 

“The titles you choose are always beautiful, but I 
can searecely tell about the picture until I have seen 
the girl.” 

This inadvertent admission did not escape Richard. 

“That was just what I was thinking of,” said he. 
“I want your opinion, as always, and to give it, of 
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Phabe Nel 
son, ny painting her would seem 


you called on 
perfectly natural, and people’ wouldn't go 
devising some stupid romance.” 

“You see,” admitted Sally reluctantly, “I 
didn’t know that you thought of painting 
her.” 

“Then you'll be 
asked Richard, kissing her hand again. 


a gracious lady and go?” 


“Where your art is concerned I put all 
personal feeling aside,” replied his mother. “Yes, I 
will go. This afternoon?” 

“That would be charming of you—then I could 
continue my painting to-morrow.” 

“Very well,” said Sally, “you might as well 
order the carriage now, so that John will not take 
out one of the bays this morning.” 

And, lighting a cigarette, Richard strolled off to 
the stables, well satisfied with what he had accom 
plished and the way in which he had accomplished it. 

He and Sally went to Nelson’s Gift that afternoon. 

The next day, as he worked on his portrait, Richard 
recalled an old legend—Irish was it? or German per 
haps—of a man who plays upon an enchanted harp 
that suddenly begins to make musie of itself—and 
through this music he discovers that 
the harp is really made out of a 
woman, and that in playing on its 
strings he has been playing with her 
lovely hair. 

Such a harp, he thought, was 
Phoebe, made for the subtle delight 
of a rare artist. And looking at her 
With his slightly heavy black eyes, 
where the irises were so large in 
proportion to the white, he mused 
on the fortunate chance which had 
sent her across his path, just as the 
creative mood in him was waning. 


te had he found so per 
fectly, so delicately, respon 
sive a temperament as this of 

Phebe. One had but to touch her 
with a feather from the wings of 
Love and she would flush and 
quicken. But he must reveal to her 
gradually his implacable aversion 
to all conventional forms of love; 
he must let her become indubitably 
aware that for him marriage did 
not represent a high ideal of conse 
crated affection, but the degrading 
severance from all freedom, the gyves 
with which the dead body of a con 
vention is riveted to the living spirit. 

In this way he would protect both 
her and himself from the trying re 
sults of a young girl’s worsted-work 
dream of a romantie affection end- 
ing in wedding cake. 

He smiled now as this last fancy 
occurred to him and said: 

“You may look at what I have 
done, if you like, this morning.” 

“Oh, I have longed so to see it,” 
she cried with kindling eyes. “May 
I look now?" 

Richard nodded, and she came and 
stood beside him at the easel. 


lik drawing was a web of 

I beautiful fiying lines; the 

translation of Jimmy Toots 

into a bird of somber presage was 

wholly a masterpiece Far more 

than any serpent, he seemed fitted 

to whisper of honeyed sins in the 
ear of this virginal Eve-Pandore. 

Richard waited a 
said: “Well? 

“Are my 
as that?” asked “Pandore” at last 
timidly “It's beautiful, of course,” 
she hurried on, “only I didn’t know 
that 

“The line from your girdle to your shoe tip is one 
of the loveliest and most unusual I ever saw,” said 
than in most 


moment, then 


am I quite as—as long 


Richard reassuringly. “It is longer 
women. but all the more exquisite for that.” 

Phebe could hardly believe her own rose-flushed 
There was, then, something about her that the 
“exquisite”! © magic April morn 
day of days! 


ears. 
prince thought 
ing, forever blessed among all mornings 
It was then exquisite to have long legs and a head like 
a little flower with foliage hair 

“The head is much nicer than mine,” she mur- 
mured. 

“No,” said Richard, “but I must ask you something. 
You see, to balance the composition, those black 
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wings, tilting so sharply on the right, need some 
thing here—"” He made a swift curve in the air 
before the drawing with his pencil “I think, if it 
won't be too much trouble, I'll get you to 
your hair.” 

“Why. of said 
to draw out the shining masses about her ears 

But Richard just touched her hand lightly. “No,” 
he said again, “I don’t mean loosen it in that way 
I mean let it fall loose all about you.” 

For an instant even the submissive adulation of 
Phebe was staggered. What would her father and 
Aunt Patty and the upright black Lily, or unexpected 
neighbors—-what would they say were they to come 
and find her sitting to a young man in her garden 
with her hair flying loose? 

Then she thought: “How silly I am! 
brought his mother to see me? 


loosen 


course,” Phebe happily, beginning 


Hasn't he 
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He rested his chin on his palm and lay looking at 
her quietly for a while 
he said at last, “that you, who 


spirit of youth, should be the child of 


“It seems strange,” 
are the very 


an old man.” 


HABE, who had never thought of this, looked at 
him startled And she remembered that her 
mother, too, had not been young at the time of 


What a sad, sad thought! Her father 


and mother had never been young lovers—as she and 


her marriage 


Richard were. 
‘But I’ve heard that the most beautiful love often 
comes after marriage,” she said, speaking her thought. 
Richard smiled, playing with the ends of her hair 
“My dear little Phoebe, love doesn't wait on lawyers 
and marriage licenses, but takes whom it will, when, 
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“You can’t be in earnest,” she said with a stiff dig. 
nity worthy of his mother 
But I am, dear. My 


earnestness is deadly—as 
deadly as that 
out for 


ment over the daily stale bread of wedlock. 


picture of a divine passion thinned 
fifteen years, I think it was—like a condj 
Phebe” 

he lifted himself on his elbow and looked at her muti 
nous face with dark “the 
guilty, in my eyes, of one of the 
they took a great passion by the nape and made it 


Brownings were 
worst 


humor 


crimes 


respectable.” 
In answer began 
twisting up her hair, as though she were wringing 
out a wet cloth. Unmistakable now was the vivid 
anger in her eyes. Richard saw that he had smitten 

his living harp too sharply. 
He patted coaxingly at the hem of her mauve skirt, 
and Pheebe, 


Phebe sprang to her feet and 


enamored though 








Of course he wouldn't ask me 
to do anything really im 
proper.” (Phcebe regulated her 
conduct by that old-fashioned 
word. ) So she said again: 
“Why, of course,” and began 
pulling out all the big amber 
pins that held her heavy locks 
in place. 

As it tumbled down, a rip- 
pling, flashing sheet of flame 
and sunlight, the sight went a 
little to Richard's senses other 
than artistic. He had an al 
most uncontrollable impulse to 
plunge his hands into the fra 
grant mass. 

“Astarte must have had hair 
like that,” he said 

Phebe, who didn’t know who 
this lady might be, but who 
divined from Richard's tone 
that she must have had beauti- 
ful hair, smiled shyly, carding 
out the silken lengths with her 
fingers and looking 
at them. 

“It’s a dreadful trial in hot 
weather,” she said. 


at Shee 





askance 


ICHARD could = not. or, 
R rather, would not 
his desire longer. The 
touch of rare textures was one 
of his subtlest pleasures. 
“May I?” he asked, extend 
ing his hand, and, as she did 
not answer—only went on smil 
ing, not knowing quite what it 
was that he wanted—he lifted 
pulled 


resist 


one of her tresses and 
out its shining skein across his 
palm. 

Pheebe quivered slightly, as 
though her hair had the anten 


nalike quality of sensation. 
Part of her actually lay there 
in the hollow of his hand. 


Mysterious and lovely thought! 
And there, too, lay her heart. 
if he had only known it. And 
his heart? Ah, he would not 
touch her hair like that if his 
heart were not already hers, as 
hers was his. 

He lifted his 
with the still, brooding 
that she loved, and said softly: 

“You have the hair of Des 
tiny, little Phoebe.” 

They bad agreed only yes 
terday that, being cousins after 
all, they would call each other by 
names. 

“How do you mean?” 
derful to have him speak her 
chafed at its plainness since he had said that it was 
“The 


eyes to hers 


look 


their Christian 


she faltered. It was so won 
name, She no longe 
charming. She repeated his words wonderingl) 
hair of Destiny?” 

“The greatest women lovers in history and legend 
had hair like yours, I feel sure—Isolde, Guinevere 
Lucrezia, Francesca, De la Valliére. It is the true 
‘Field of the Cloth of Gold,’ where kings meet, not 
to parley with one another, but with Eros——-he who 
is also called Pteros—the Flyer, because he comes and 
goes so swiftly.” 

He paused and, as she looked up at him with deep 
ened eyes but saying nothing, continued 
behind this veil 
Pheabe, but 
upon the 


“Your eyes are very mysterious 
of gold. You have religious eyes, 


your mouth—” He came and lay 


dear 
grass 
beside her. 

“This lovely hair of yours,” he said, just touching 
the curved ends that hung beside him, “is so mar 
velously alive that it seems to draw the vitality from 
the rest of my picture. I must stop a while and begin 
from another point of view.’ 





By CHARLES HANSON 
HIS is the spirit flower, 


close, 


Of a distant memory. 


Alas! How well I know 
That every garden spot 


Who will not be forgot. 
In the garden of the heart 


Of many an old regret. 


The White Rose 


TOWNE 


The ghost of an old regret; 
All night she stands in the garden- 


And her face with tears is wet. 
But I love the pale white rose, 
For she always seems to me 
A pallid nun who dreams all day 


Is haunted by a gentle ghost 


Ere the sunof life has set, | dreams 
O many a white rose blooms and 


she was, actually said sharply 

“Don't! It’s so old you'll 
tear it!” 

“Are you really angry—with 
me?” asked Richard in a voice 
which he made tremble a little. 

Phebe stood still, with the 
look in her eyes of a hare that 
suddenly finds itself in a trap. 
She stopped twisting up her 
hair, and all at once tears shone 
between her lowered 





ashes, 


ICHARD took the hand that 
R hung near him very gently 
in his own 

“How are we to be real com 
he said, “un 

freedom to 
speak my real thoughts to 
you?” He added, with that al 
most demoniac acumen of his 
for the right note at the right 
moment: “I’d rather be lonely 
than bound in any 
Phebe.” 

As she still continued silent, 
he went on softly: “Perfect 
freedom—wide-winged liberty 
in thought, in love, in art 
those are my 


panions, Phoebe,” 


less you give me 


way, 


ideals. If you 
tied your redbird to your wrist 
with a cord, would you have 
any pleasure in it? Do you 
think that it 
better, or continue to love 
you at all?” He just touched 
her fingers with his lips. “All 
my life I have had this des 
perate love of 
said. when J was a 
child, my mother tried to con- 
trol me by tying me to a chair. 
It threw me into convulsions.” 

“Father tied me to a chair, 
too, once when I was little,” 
murmured Phebe in a_ low 
“And I—I bit him. I 
was a very naughty child. I 
always had a dreadful temper 
I—I am sorry.” 


“You see,” 






would love you 





freedom,” he 







“COnece, 












voice. 







said Richard in a 
casual tone, not wishing to un 






derscore her repentance, as it 
were, by accepting it in words, 
“my ideal of great love is the 
love of those who never tried to 
trim 
your 


Love’s wings as you've 


crow’s—but who gladly 
went wherever his pinions bore 


them—laughing at the dull 








Indeed, marriage is Love's 


where, and how it will 


bitterest enemy, not his gracious friend, as so many 


think.” 
Love’s enemy?’ asked Phebe, filled again with 
sadness, so poignant this time that it graved the blue 


ness of the sky Oh, how can that be?’ she appealed 
to him. 

Tie a flower to a bar of iron and lay it before a 
slow fire—won’t the flower wither?” 

No—no—it can’t be like that!” 

“But, Phebe dear, it is I 


marriages not to know.” 


have seen too many 


blue eves above him grew black They 


HE 
flashed wide and her lips trembled 


“It is not! It is not! she eried 


Brownings 


“The 
Oh, dear Phoebe,” said Richard, letting himself drop 
all his length upon the grass as though exhausted, 
spare me the Brownings! 

have felt 
against him she would have been in a down 


Phoebe was almost angry—if she could 
anger 
right temper. Her Brownings! 
of wedded bliss! And to be asked to 


Her sacrosanct ideals 
‘spare” some 


one from them! 


rubble heap of broken laws. 
he continued musingly, “are never interesting 
until they are broken Yes, I had rather be lonely 
all my life than bound.” 

No one hated bondage more than Vheebe 


“Laws,” 


This was 
a sentiment with which she could wholly sympathize 
Their mar 
riage would not be the House of Bondage, as he feared, 
but that House of Fulfilment, of which William Morris, 
her favorite poet. wrote so beautifully in “Love is 
Knough.” 

The sweet lines sang il 


Oh, how free her love would leave him! 


her mind 


“Here is the house of fulfilment of craving 
Here is the cup with the roses around it.” 


She smiled so prettily to herself that Richard said: 
Tell me what you are thinking of, Phabe dear.” 

head with a look that showed 
him it would be useless to coax her, and for the mo- 


But she shook her 
ment he went back to his work 

PRIL was over. May had been two weeks with 

them, the Virginian May that is like the June 

of poets, with its roses and honeyed sunlight 


and sweet, impassioned clamoring of birds. 
With April had gone Sally’s first content with the 





























peautiful isolation of World’s-End. More 
ever, she was beginning to be a little 
restive under Richard's frequent visits 


Nelson’s Gift. 
She had taken one of 
aversions for the young girl which in 


to 


those strange 


mothers resembles the spontaneous 
hatred with which some women regard 
the stranger who afterward becomes a 
rival. ‘She felt, without acknowledging 
it fully to herself, that there was a 
strain in her son’s nature to which that 
glowing mouth would appeal mightily 
should nature disarm him of his cyni 
cism in some soft May moment 

Sally wrote to both Owen and Mary, 
asking them for Heaven's sake to try 
to be at World’s-End by June at least, 
instead of waiting for July; that Rich- 
ard was Wholly absorbed in his art and 
that she feared a nervous breakdown 
from sheer loneliness. 

In the meantime *Pandore 
du coffre’ was progressing famously. 
Even old Mr. Nelson had limped into 
the garden once or twice to note its 
progress. When regarding it 
he confessed with winning 
frankness that, though the idea 
was certainly original, he con 
sidered his living Phoebe fat 
prettier than Richard's “Pan 
dore.”’ and remarked that a 
vellow shift seemed to him an 
odd garment in which to 
represent a Greek maiden ;: 
that indeed, if his memory did 
not fail him, yellow had been 
worn as mourning by the 
Hellenes 


et le genie 


ND really, so delicious did 
Phebe look in the slim 
robe of golden tissue, alluded to 
by Mr. Nelson as a “yellow 
shift,” with her white, white 
arms shining through the deli 
eate stuff and her 
hair making its gold seem tar 
nished, that Richard had come 
again and again to congratu 
late himself on the congenital 
temperament 
“Any other man would have 
kissed that mouth and for 
gotten to paint it long ago,” 
he thought, and, oddly enough, 
this self congratulatory 
thought had at the same mo 
ment roused in him a stinging 
desire to taste those lips him 
self, if only for a fleeting in 
stant. And it was the dread 
of interfering with his art, 
not even a passing thought 
of consideration for Phebe, 
that restrained him. 

As for Phebe, her love for 
Richard had grown to such 
a pass that she could not think 
of him as a separately distinct 
entity. He seemed in some 
strangely beautiful way to be 
herself, and she him. But it 
was only the heart in her that 
Was a poet, and not the mind. 


loosened 


coldness of his 








FOR 





COLLIER’S 





under the soft light 
and the kitten, the 
tortoise-shell 


them with her work 
of an oil lamp 


only child of its 


gray 


mother, 


jumped thistle footed into her lap and 
daintily made a nest for itself among 
the soft folds 

As Phoebe sat there, still as a white 
mouse, so as not to disturb the chess 
players, with her pretty hand flying 


followed by 
thinking 
this in 
sewing 


regularly out at intervals, 
the obedient thread, she was 

Some day we shall sit like 
our own and | 
on something for Richard.” 

This thrilling fancy so moved her that 
she let the energetic little hand rest 
on the gray kitten for a moment while 
her lips parted and her eyes grew dark 


home shall be 


and vague 


ICHARD, glancing up from the game 
which he played well and had diffi 
culty in arranging so that Mr. Nel 
son should seem to win by skill and not 
by the sheer stupidity of his opponent, 
noted this look and thought to himself 








I don’t want 
It isn’t 


‘* That will do, Dorothy. 
to hear you complain again. 
think it is 


nearly so cold as you 


DECEMBER 
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father’? When 
ced at night he can't go to sleep 
the right, the 
one with the fanlight over the door.” 

Thank you,” said Richard 
candle, “but I'm sure I shan’t need any 
thing. Hark! What a wind!” 

“Yes And hear the brook! It sounds 
like muffled drum 


he’ wil 
again. That is my room, on 


taking the 


WINDOW shutter crashed to. There 
i was a tinkle of falling glass 

“Oh, dear, IT must run to see to the 
windows!” cried Pharbe 


All night long the great wind, coming 


whence and blowing whither no man 
knew, beat with its soft, wild pinions 
against the aged house The stanch 


with its impact, and now 
and then a timber crenked as in a buf 
feted ship liigh down 
of black-blue air, a frantic moon fled 
through the tattered wrack. Now Rich 
ard’s whitewashed walls shone like a 
bleached with her livid radiance, 
now became dim again. He turned and 
turned uneasily on the old 
time bed with its mattress of 


walls thrilled 


nbove steeps 


shell 


hair laid upon plump billows 
of goose down. Though he had 
opened both windows w ide 
and fastened back the Vene 


tian blinds, the warm air that 
had gathered all day beneath 
the low roof was not dispelled 
by the outer burl) \ 
smell of soap filled the room 
Suddenly he felt as though 
smothering. He got 
up and went to the 
leaning far out, so 


he were 
window 


that the 


wind played roughly with 
his sleek hair And the 
sight from this window was 
so lovely that he drew up a 
chair and sat there gazing 
at it. 


Below him lay VPhcebe'’s 
sprayed with the 
fiving foam of rose petals: be 
yond, the soft 


ture lands, all bathed in moon 


garden, now 


breast of pas 


light; beyond these Holly 
brook Wood, its drenched foli 
age tossing silver plumes in 


the warm, wild wind 


Ww 24 a night to sit in a 
stuffy room! 

Now the wind 
ng It 


seemed lull 


came in languid rip 


ples, all sweet with scents of 
rain-washed earth and = flow 
ers. Suddenly a mocking bird 


bewitched by that white moon, 





begun its song of wanton 
ecstiis\ 

Richard tarted 1) &s 
though the bird had culled 


to him, and flung on his 
clothes 
He would go out into this 
created for 
and the free 
souls of winged things He 
looked at his watch in the 
Three o'clock! He 
must have dozed a little after 
ill. In less than 


| night so evidently 


poets and lovers 


moonlight 


two hours the 





so that she could only thrill 
with those lovely emotions. 
she could not put them into 


words even for herself. In that 

deep heart she held Richard as a still 
pool holds the sky, its clouds, its light 
lings, and its stars. All of Richard's 
moods, dark or fair, were dear to her 
and to his wild theories she had grown 
accustomed. It would all be well one 
day when he took her in his arms—then 
he would see the truth of love, and that 
truth would make him free as he had 
hever been before even in his fondest 
dreams of freedom 


NE afternoon a sudden thunderstorm 
kept him at Nelson's Gift for the 
night. It seemed a sort of cloudburst 
fences were swept away, cattle drowned, 


the Green Flower became an ugly tor 


rent impossible to ford. Then, about 
nine o’clock, a southwest wind sprang 
up, the clouds were herded over the 


mountains, stars began to glimmer, and 
Presently the soft, clear shoulder of a 
naked slipped over the horizon 
But the thrumming of the once placid 
brook, now a rude cataract at the foot 
of the garden, told what the larger 
Streams must be: so all thought of re 
turning to World’s-End that night was 
put aside, and Richard. in one of the 


moon 


Sporadic bursts of amiability which 
overtook him through life, sat down to 
a game of chess with Mr. Nelson 


Phebe had some yards of soft white 
Stuff to hem for a little frock that she 
Was making She came and sat neal 


MEN nennennnnrrrnene 


“That child is as 
Sicilian It would take skill 
play with that flame 
burning oneself.” 

Phoaebe’s 


passionate as a 
and 
without 


cool 
ress to 
meet his 


eyes happened to 


caze upon her Her lips parted Her 
spirit seemed to flow from them with 
her breath and touch him like perfume 
He shivered slightly It was odd, but 
habe certainly moved him against his 
will at times Yet it was pleasant, too, 
and for him, of course, there was no 
dunger 

Phoebe, my dear,” said her fathet 
“there is a strong draft from that win 
dow I feel it myself, and Mr. Bryce 
shivered just then.” 

Richard turned his attention to his 
queen, who was in check, and Phoebe 


and closed the window 


shutting out the rain-quickened scent of 


silentls 


pose 


honeysuckle and damask 


eon prayers were over and M1 
\ Nelson had said good night, Phaebe 
handed Richard his bedroom candle in an 
old silver candlestick with snuffers neatly 
laid beside it 

‘Your room is there,” she said, point 
ing upward as they stood together in 
the quaint octagonal hall ‘Just at the 
head of the stairs, to your left I sleep 
down here, so as to be near father, be 
the Quarters 


night If , int anvthi will vou 


use the servants stav ll 


dawn would break 
He went cautiously down the old stair 
case, stopping and listening when a step 
umler his tread: but 
Somewhere in the hall below 
hold of some little 


Phoebe’s spools prob 


creaked 
stirred. 
nm mouse had got 
hard object, one of 


nothing 


ably, and rattled it against the wain 
scoting Rattle, ratthe—silence Rattle, 
rattle silence He stole on, past Phoarbe’s 


door, having in his mind a 
young girl sleeping daintily 
heavy gold work of 


pleture of a 
between the 
braids 
Another moment and he wus outside, in 
the splendid vacancies of the night 


two long 


ERE, too, all was utter silence save 

for the thrumming rush of the brook 

at the hill’s foot. and the tank-tonk of 
cowbell in a distant pasture The 
bird paused for an instant 
trod on leaves, 
forced to 


mocking 
Richard 
ind was 


mats of 


rose 


step aside here and 


there, because of vreat acacia boughs 
blown down And again the tierce, soft 
wind rose from its couchi md quick 


! 


ened the moonlit garden with its breath 


And Richard thought of Pheaebe, dain 
tily sleeping betwee her golden braids 
and of how she would exult in such a 
night 

He glanced toward her window above 


the low hedge of lilacs, and saw that it 
had become a dim, vellowish square in 
the gi Wil Then she too i wake 
| \\ \ erfi t . ‘ 
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strong | 


FD 
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Abraham Lincoln 


Loved To Take 


His Boots Off 


E used 
frequently to ‘Let his 
feet Sreathe’’, he said. 
He knew the folly of binding 


to remove them 


the feet up constantly in narrow 
unnatural shoes. 
The above X-Ray shows how 


, 


a narrow ‘‘tancy’’ shoe bends the 
bones of the feet, thereby manufac- 
turing corns, callouses, bunions, 
ingrowing nails, flat-foot, etc. 

Such foot-troubles affect your 
whole system, causing a loss of 
20% or more of bodily Efficiency. 

W hy lose this valuable energy? 
Why—when you can put your 
feet into Rice & Hutchins Edu- 
cator Shoes, which do wot bend 
your foot-bones—do not cause 
corns, bunions, etc. 

Instead, Educators ado/ish foot- 
troubles. Because they are made 
scientifically in the shape of a 
perfect natural foot. ‘They have 
plenty of room for all five toes; 
without looseness. 


ind children, 
Nature 
bent bones 


Made for men, women 
they let children’s feet grow as 
intended, and let grownup 
traighten out in relief A handsome 
shoe that is good sense plus g od lock 
Prices from $1.35 for infants’ to 
$>. 50 for men’s specials. 

Look for EDUCATOR stamped 
into the sole of every genuine Rice & 
Hutchins Educator Shoe. 

If your dealer doesn’t keep genuine 
Educators, a post card to us stating 
whether men’s, women’s or children’s 


hoes are will bring you a 


wanted, 
catalog and tell you where you can get 


Educators Start getting a pair today 
zg 


Rice & Hutchins 


REG U.S Pat. OFF 


SHOE 


“Lets the foot grow as it should” 






“Comfortable as 
an Old Shoe, 
Yet Proud to, 
Pass a Mirror’’ 


World’s Shoemakers to the Whole Family 


16 HIGH STREET, BOSTON, MASS 
Makers of the Fam« All Amer 


UCATOR 


1 I a and Signet 
Shoes for M and Mayfair Shoes for Women 
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““Have Some ?’’ 


You don’t know how really de- 
licious candy can be until you’ve 
tasted the famous 


enor Hoeoiaies 


They are irresistibly delicious, A varied 
assortment of delicately flavored creams, 
jellies, nuts, fruits and many other ex- 
quisite centres daintily hidden ‘neath a 
layer of rich chocolate. 

Lenox Chocolates are always fresh and 
uniform in quality and goodness. Made 
under perfect sanitary conditions in 
America’s ideal candy kitchens. 


Try a box today at your druggist’s or 
confectioner’s. If he hasn't them, 
send us one dollar for handsome 
sample box of Lenox—assorted. 


New England 
Confectionery Co. 
Boston, Mass. 


Makers of the famous line of 
Necco Sweets. 































(“Oh Dear! 

How annoying ! 
I shall have to go back 
and change my stockings. 
There is a tear 


in both of 






You should wear 


IPSWICH 


HEMNIT No. 2310 Winter Weight 
No. 2305 Light Weight 
They never garter-run. If your dealer does not carry 
them write us and we will see that you are supplied. 
Ipswich Mills, 11 Bay St., Ipswich, Mass. 


Many styles f« or Me sn, Women and Children, 
at and 25¢ a pair 
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The University of Chicago 
in addition to resident 
HOME work, offers also instruc- 
tion by correspondence. 


For detailed in- 
formation address 


2204 Year —U. of C. (Div. A)Chicago,IIl. *%*! Tow 














° and Animals 
Learn to Stuff Birds 2.0.0 r:: 
art, easily learned at home. Big Profits. Save your 
trophies. Decorate yourhome. We teach men, women 
boys bymail. Write for Pree Booktoday. N.W School 
of Taxidermy, 4029 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb 
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music of that living harp with the soft 
wildness of a night like this! He went 
close to the window and looked up. 
Something stirred softly within, like a 
bird stirring the foliage about its nest. 
Then a slight shadow passed between 


| him and the white curtains. 


Richard pressed in among the wet 
lilac leaves and put his hand on the 
sill of the window. “Phoebe!” he said 
softly, “Phebe!” 


Fe Was still, then a low voice, very 
startled, said: 

‘Richard, is it you?’ 

“Yes, Phoebe dear. The night is so 
wonderful and it will soon be day now. 
Come to your window and see how won 
derful it is.” 

Stillness again, a long pause, then 
'heebe’s hand drew back the curtains, 
and he saw her face, very small and 
childish, in the moonlight under the dark 
gold of her hair, parted and braided for 


| the night, as he had fancied. 


“Look,” he said, sweeping his hand 
toward the moon-enchanted garden, 
“there is white magic at its whitest and 
most magical. How shameful to sleep 
through it!” He pointed toward the 
great moon. “There she is—the real 


| Circe in all her splendor, and men sleep 


at her feet like cozy swine. Come out, 
Phebe! Come out into this wonder. 
Let us do homage to Selene in the wild 
dawn, like two Greeks of old.” 

“But,” said Phoebe, hesitating softly, 
“the dawn has not come yet, Richard. 
It would seem so—’ 

“Ah, Phoebe dear,” he pleaded, “are 
you going to let old stepdame Conven- 
tion rob you of this marvelous hour? 
See, dear, it must be nearly four o’clock. 
Look at your watch. One hour till dawn 

one lovely, unique hour—together. The 
rain is so warm and fragrant on the 
grass that it can’t harm you. You will 
be like a wood nymph walking through 
the dew to whiten her slim feet. Come, 
Phebe! Ah, come! You are above such 
silly Grundyisms.” 

And still Phoebe hesitated, holding the 
curtains shyly before her figure in its 
white nightdress. 

“Phoebe,” said Richard in a low voice 
full of wounded reproach, “can it be 
that you don’t trust me?’ 


HEN Pheebe turned quickly, dropping 

the thin curtains which blew gently 
inward as though following her retreat 
ing form, and he heard her voice, just 
audible, saying: 

“Wait—I'll slip something on and be 
with you in a little while.” 

“T could lift you out through the win 
dow,” said Richard softly, but he got no 
answer to this suggestion. 

In a few minutes she came stealing 
through the front door, like a shy ghost 


| stealing toward dawn from the old 
| house that it has prettily haunted 
| through the night. She had unbraided 
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bright dresses, and the children are 
there, and the dogs, squatting on 
their haunches, and the mules, long- 


eared and curious, and Santiago and his 


assistants, all are there, and every eye 
is turned on me. 

Again I am a coward. I fear to en- 
dure for long those inquiring, sym- 


| pathetic glances. Reluctantly I let go 


of the saddle horn: at the cost of un 
suggestible pain I assume the posture of 
a rider; by dint of much kicking of 
heels and slapping of reins I convey to 
surprised old Tortugo that it is m) 
actual desire to move faster than a 
walk. 

At length we get to a gallop. It is ter- 
rible! But the faster the briefer; and 
so we do that last quarter of a mile, 
around the corral, over the creek and 
past the temporary grand stand, at a 
most tremendous pace, while the men 
laugh and the women applaud, I reflect 


| ing with Kipling’s “Soldier and Sailor 


Too” (and I quote from memory), that: 


Once in a while, we can finish in 
style, for the ends of the earth to 


veer, 


But the point is—we did not get a 
bear. On the top of Livamore we saw 
plenty of sign, but no Wab. All that 
evening, to distract attention from my 
sorry state, I twit Uncle John about 
those bears he promised me. I know T 


|cannot ride for days, but—Uncle John 


must find me a bear. 
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* hair and pinned it up loosely 


prettiest slippers with the 
Richard went to meet 
hand to lead her down the shallow steps. 


Phoebe,” he said smiling, 


masses and tossed it out about her f 
Richard helped her gather it up again. 
he said as he did so; 


maiden of Selene slipped down to play 


toward the little Greek temple of white 
“the Venus temple, 
overlooked her 


“Psyche wandering after 
little temple will compose beauti- 


DELICATE exultation filled him. 
rare adventure, s 
subtle, semisensuous, semispiritual humor 
of a poet-artist of the twentieth century. 
How crass was the average man’s dream 


unique as was the night and the circum- 
stance, he himself was even more unique. 
And he wondered how the delicate spell 


rain-drenched faces of the flowers about 
thoughts of countless other 


we two in the 
wonderful night 


would be better 


On the wet flags lay 
and among them a 
white butterfly, its pale wings pasted to 
the dark stones. 

Phebe,” said Richard, 


Here lies Psyche 
in the temple of Venus.” 


OLLULLE TLD 


(Mitite, 


it should take a great storm to kill g 
butterfly.” 

“The soul dies hard, they say,” mused 
Richard. “And Venus is very cruel 


she sent the storm, of course. Stay like 
that!” he exclaimed, breaking off. “Now 


I have my picture. ‘Psyche pleurant 


son embleme dans le temple de Venus.” 


But no sooner had he uttered these 


words than even Richard became aware 
of the drolly artificial note struck by 
the French language thus spoken in the 


rustic sweetness of that wild Virginia 
night. 


le if in especial derision of his mis. 


take, the s'veet song of mockery 


broke forth again. 


They stood silent, listening, and for a 


moment Richard’s heart became simple 
within him. He gazed at the sweet, 
absorbed profile of the girl beside him 
and thought: “How lovable she is! I¢ 


I were an ordinary man I should have 
lost my heart to her long ago.’ 
A puff of wind blew her hair across 


his face. It was sweet as clover with her 
own young fragrance. As Richard with- 
drew its silken clinging from his mouth, 


his hand shook slightly. It would be 
unique to kiss those parted lips—lightly, 
delicately in this strange hour. 

Phebe turned to him as though he 
had spoken. 

“Phoebe,” he murmured. He still held 
her hair in his hand. He drew her 
gently toward him by the soft mesh, 
Now she was very close. The warm 
fragrance of her breath mingled in his 
nostrils with the scent of her rich hair, 
and sweetly, yieldingly, she followed the 
chain made of her own tresses by which 
he drew her to him. When she was 
close enough he lifted the long strands 
and wound them about his own throat. 
Their faces were very near together now, 
held by that link of living gold. 

“Phebe,” he whispered, his breath be- 
coming her breath. She trembled from 
head to foot, but stood quite still, and 
her dark, rapt eyes were fixed on his. 


H@BE,” he said again, and now his 

mouth brushed hers. Under that faint 
touch, light and sharp as flame, the girl 
seemed to slip downward, like water, 
through his arms. He caught and stayed 
her, his quickened heart sending the 
blood in hot beats against his ears and 


eyes. And at the contact something 


wilder than the wild wind seized and 
rocked him, cruel and relentless. Bend- 
ing his head, he kissed her on the lips, 


holding her close. 


To Phebe, in her inexperience, it 
was as though life were failing her—as 
though the earth were but a_ shaken 
branch of flowers beneath her feet. A 
fiercely sweet, confusing music seemed 
throbbing all about her, trancing her, 
numbing her senses. 


(To be continued next week) 
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real bear hunters 


’ brand of Uncle 


then the larger 
’ the plain is filled with 


SULIT LLETE 


ages and descriptions; and the 

men are already engaged in sepa 

rating them, the calves to be 

branded, the fat yearlings and 
the old cows and bulls to be shipped, 
leaving the herd properly cleaned up for 
the year. 

And what horsemanship! The black- 
peaked hats of the cowboys are seen 
darting in and out and around through 
the sea of horns, their horses detecting 
in an instant which animal is wanted 
and nosing it out of the herd and then 
running it off, the ponies now skimming 
like swallows, now squatting on their 
haunches for a sudden turn, never re- 
laxing speed or vigilance till the cow, 
with froth-dripping mouth, trots meekly 
into the band of “cut-outs” to which it 
be longs. 

Uncle George comes up to the buggy and 
tells me he wants to see me cut out just 
one cow. We all know I am taking my 
meals standing; but the fine old man, 
with his long gray beard, his tall, slightly 
bent form and his kindly eye, & 
looking into my face with real earnest- 
ness. “Try just one.” he pleads; “I 
want to see you do it.” Who could re 
fuse this old bear hunter anything? Not 
I Stifly dismounting from the buggy, 
I as painfully clamber into the saddle, 
and soon we are after a cow. 

Having done the trick with ease and 
some skill a quarter of a century since, 
I find just enough of the old knowledge 
coming back to me to keep my cow 80 
ing and maintain my balance in the sad- 
dle when the pony jumps a cactus and 
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doubles up like a jackknife to go back 
on the trail of the wily, dodging beef. 
The pain is less than I supposed could 
be, and when warmed up I begin to like 
it so much that I stay in the saddle 
until the cutting and branding is done, 
when somebody proposes a deer hunt, 
and off I go trailing up hill and down 
with the hunters, ten hard, jolting miles, 
till nightfall brings us again into camp. 

Next morning the sun shines beauti 
fully, and the clouds drift lazily on 
the still tops of the mountains. Voices 
are subdued, no rifle shots ring out, 
there is a hush of peace and quiet in 
the camp. It is the day of the Lord 
in the mountains, 

There is a service in the open air with 
the audience on the piazza, some sitting, 
some lying prone, some sprawling on 
rolls of camp equipage, but all listening 
intently to the preacher who stands be- 
neath a great pine tree in the dooryard. 
At the end of the service they take up 
an offering to send the Gospel to the 
heathen in the valleys down below, and 
the sum is $262.° 

Dinner follows at the chuck wagon. 
And then:... 

“Looky here,” declared Uncle George, 
solemnly, falling completely into that 
vernacular in which his tongue is most 
at home: “We got to git this man a 
ba’r !” 

“We shore have,” assented Uncle 
John, whose own tongue loves that 
vernacular well, expec- 
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awaits us. One side 
is lined with bookshelves 
heaps of magzazines. 
searchingly, 
be there. 
hung 
photographs of college groups, g 
military 
football 


umes quickly, 


latest, title seems to 


of the same roon 
mandolin clubs, 
baseball and 

football—and ther 


pears in all of them. 
Edwin Follkes, 
years ago star center on a college eleven, 
now owner of the 


face of 


Texas. 


The ranchman enters, 
peg-top trousers or 
He is the typical cowboy 
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» long living room 
and 
scan 


organizations, 
teams 
is one face that 
That 
half 


highest 


but wearing no 

stripes 
in appearance, 
fresh-killed 
makes a dark stain upon his chaparajos. 


When his hand takes hold of 


know that you are 
Three happy children complete 


a man. 
the family circle. 


How long have you been here? 
years. Who reads all 
of us? How old are the children? 
So goes the conversation. 
wonderful 


four, and two. 


And then comes 


in a kitchen as long as the living room, 
with much good switch of 
ing of tales and matching of experiences. 
Follkes and 
with 


While Mr. 


dishes, I corner him 
“What about 


question : 


a bear?’ He tells 


epdddddddddddddddddddddddadddddddddddd 


feeling 


the 
» that 


the books? 


are 


the 


talk, 


my 
chances for 
year , 


WULMM 


chasm of the caflon. We can only prow! 
and wait and watch. A half hour passes. 
Our eyes strain at the blue-green back 
of Livamore, fifteen miles away in an 
air line. We wonder what is happen 
ing there. Perhaps this is the best place 
te tell what did happen. 


SIGHTED 


POR the older men, after the hard 

climb up the sides, there had been 
sleep on beds made of slickers and saddle 
blankets; but the younger men scorned 
such ease. All night they sat about a 
roaring fire, toasting and smoking first 
on one side and then upon the other, 
laughing, joking, telling stories, and 
singing snatches of song from hour to 
hour, except that, as dawn approached, 
all voices were hushed, that no sound 
might give warning to the bear that 
there was one spot on the top of Liva- 
more to be avoided like a plague. 

When the first faint light began to ap- 
pear above the hills the dogs were put 
out, and within half an hour they had 
hit a trail that was warm. Cafion and 
ridge and crest became vocal with the 
music of their baying, which ranged all 
the way from the heavy-mouthed bass 
of the old hounds to the falsetto yelps 
of the youngest pups. 

Just at dawn a black bundle shot over 
the top of the ridge and rolled like mad 
down the broad flank of the mountain. A 
half dozen rifles cracked, but the furry 
thing rolled on and dis- 
appeared in the timber, 





torating emphatically ine Y“our% 
, Y 
to the ashes, while he 7 
. Z 
whittled long thoughful 7 


shavings from the stick 
in his hand. There was 
whispered consultation 
with Joe and Sam and 
Will. Joe went off some 
where to telephone round 
the country for another 
pack of dogs. At three 
o'clock the plans were 
mature. 

“These young bucks 
sleep on Livamore to y 
night,” announced Uncle 7 
George. G 

Ugh! It will be cold 
to-night on Livamore. 
There are no hotels up 
there. Soon the party is 
off: Doub and El, Bug and Cole, Paul 
and Chunky, Lee and Hulie, Rube and 
Jess, and with them two of the older 
men, Brother Lally and Mr. Cowden, 
who for the sake of adventure will dare 
the chill and discomfort of an impossi 
ble climb and a night on the highest 
spot in Texas. 

But party number two—ourselves 
is ready to depart; the cattle buyer 
and the correspondent, in a buggy be 
hind a reckless span of mules, ‘while 
the Feeder, long of limb and keen of eye, 
spurs a horse by the side of the real 
leaders of the hunt, Joe, Sam, and Will, 
two of whom are leading mounts for us, 
against that excruciating moment when 
we must exchange buggy cushions for 
saddles. 
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A COLLEGE MAN’S RANCH 


\V YE drive fifteen miles, helter-skelter, 

over roads that for a buggy are 
worse than the sides of Livamore for a 
cow pony, all the while going higher till, we 
find ourselves skimming over a broad, 
undulating plateau upon which scrub 
oak grows at orchardlike intervals. The 
boys call back to us that this is the 
highest ranch in Texas. It looks it. Far 
to the North is a frowning crack in the 
range. 

“The Nation Cafion,” calls Joe. “We 
hunt there to-morrow.” And Sam adds: 
“I got five bears the last time I was in 
there.” 

This cheers us mightily. 

Before us, in a pocket of the hills, a 
long, log house appears, chinked up with 
plaster, as rough and primal looking as 
the rocks that shelter it on three sides. 
To our surprise a woman greets us—it 
had looked a place for men only—a 
young and sprightly woman whose eyes 
and cheeks are bright, and whose white 
laughing teeth second warmly her cordial 
words of welcome. This lady is the mis- 
tress of the log house which we presently 
find more pretentious than it seemed. 
Another lady also appears, and we are 
presented—a daughter of the late Gen- 
eral Kirby Smith, who greets us in the 
wellowing accents of middle Tennessee, 
from which we learn the lady is but two 
Weeks distant in either direction. 

Inside the another 


house surprise 


SOWA 
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Not all bear hunters, 
fans — and all but oue are Texans 


last he killed eleven 
five bears; this year, 
do a sum in mental arithmetic : 
clude that if the line of shrinkage holds 
there is exactly one 


year to the gun o 


that one will do for 


f 


but 


bear 
hdwin 





bears ; 
none, 


So I go to bed in hope. 


We are up and 
still hides the ver 
tains. 


“Every bear I 


explains Joe. “Yo 
points as we are 


we start a bear you'll 

This strategy sounds 
ment Joe and Edwin and 
plunged out of sight in the 
of the 
the 


that marks the flo 


Sam and Will leading, 
Buyer, and the correspondent are away 
to the first i 
contact 


on a six-mile jaun 
which we should 
the trailers and tl 


rRACKS 


HE sky to tl 


orange, and then 
with the curling edges of dun clouds jag 


away 


passing 


W 


t 


come 
1e 


ie 


with 


in 


while darkness 
shape of 
In five minutes the party divides. 
Joe and Edwin have 
down into the canon 
ever 


decided 
the dogs. 
started 
canon always made for this high ground,” 
fellows hit 
under 
be sure to get him.” 


good. 


the 


eastward 
flaming 


ving the sides of the picture. 


has been made ne 


glad to be alive. 


and strike an extra 
from the rocks as they 
the 


Here and there 


Will; “look at ‘er 


“See where they 


W 


broke 
ting manzanita berries,” 


“Right fresh, too!” 


bery to examine it 
But we have nm 
low us, 


Z Ut 
Wille Jo 
tthe @ 


44H 
Le pba 
2aae@ 


more 


somewhere 


read 


us and 
horses 
shower 
gallop. 
trail 
earth which the boys sean intently 
they make out the tracks of bear. 

“As big as a nigger’s 
n, 


foot.” 
you?” 
We outlanders gaze at the faint 
curiously, amazed at what 
ing the hunters, who 
would read our morning papers. 
the bushes g 
exclaims 
He has swung from 
his horse and is crawling into the shrub 
closely. 
They 
that 


YW 
Whitt, 
Wt 


all bear 


to 
Follkes 


river 
canon. 
Feeder, 


lies 


they 
them 


with the dogs in full ery 
after it. Half an hour 
later the 


ridge again, and the rifles 
cracked once more, but 
Z the pace of the galloping 
Z shadow never slackened. 

“A two-year-old!” mut 
tered one of the boys in 
disgust. 

Now, a two-year-old 
bear is the special 
aversion of hunters. 
Z Strong of limb and not 
Z yet cumbered with the 
Z weight of years, he re 

fuses to take to a tree 

or hole in the rocks or 
any other sort of trap, 
but puts his faith in legs, and in sheer 
delight and self-satisfaction humps him 
self and runs, hour after hour, galloping 


Y 
Z 
Z 
GZ 
G 





the hounds completely off their feet and | 


retiring to the next range to laugh about 
it when he is tired of the game. 

That was exactly what the bear on 
Livamore did, When he got done play 
ing tag the game ended, and that was 
all there was to that. 

But suddenly we forget the boys on 
Livamore. Shots are heard beneath us, 
and far back along the way we have 
come—very far back and silence 

and shots again. We strain our ears, 
but no sound of baying dogs comes to 
us across the wrinkled, swimming depths 
of air. 

At ten o’clock Sam decides to go back 
and look for the boys. After waiting 
for ages upon ages we hear from far, 
far back, three rifle shots in quick suc 
cession, and then three more. This is 
the signal to return, that the kill has 
been made. Relieved that the job is 
done and the agony of this determined 
hunt is ended, yet depressed by the out 
fall of the hunter’s providence, that we 
are not permitted to be in at the death, 
we mount our horses and pick our was 
out of the brush and over the hills to 
the home of the keeper of the highest 
ranch in Texas. 

It is a long, long ten miles before we 
swing round the shoulder of the moun 
tuin and find the log house in view, 
and the cattle buyer and I are think 
ing mostly of food to eat and of buggy 
cushions to sit upon. 

But the yard seems all a-flutter, all ex 
citement. We see first Joe’s buckskin 
pony with the saddle empty, and then 
we make out Joe rushing the mules into 
the buggy. Mrs. Follkes spies us from 
the cabin door, and running, 
breathless, a hundred yards down the 
trail to tell me the news. 

“The boys started a bear and two big 
cubs,” she screams. “They killed the old 
one and one cub, and Edwin has the 
other cub treed, and is waiting for you 
and kill it.” 

d's bodikins! Here were my speci 
fications, carried out to the letter. <A 
great lump of joy rose in my throat 
Success on assignment, after all. 
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comes 


to come 








black bundle | 
rolled over the top of the | 
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Comfort is the basis of 
The Florsheim Shoe— 
Modish features, care- 


ful workmanship and 
“Natural Shape” lasts com- 
bine to give you satisfaction. 




















There is a Florsheim dealer 
ready to serve you—if un- 
able to locate him—write us. 


$5.00 255 2° $7.00 
Style Book FREE upon request 
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Don't let the heater run you, make 
y an hour earlier in cold 
room, continuously feed coal into it 
and give it other bothersome attention 
from morning till night. 
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Why not attach a Jewell Heat Control- 
ler to your heating plant and secure any 
temperature desired -— day r nigh 
without attention to drafts, or d «mpers, 





your only duty being to set the clock and 
casionally put on a little coal 
The Clock 
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'" Jewell Heat Controller is a simple, 
sl device that abolishes all heating 
‘ wort —a d e that never al 
t wasted, prevents the house 
erheat nderheated—a de 
vice that, fact acts as an efficient servant 
nt ly taking care of the 
furna t ir wishes regardless of 
bah 
I 1 1 ating comfort, to relea 
f heat ala t down your 
i 1 th Jewell Works equally 
well with any he ating s system 
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with the Covered Tip 


No metal to pull off 
No enamel to wear off 
No composition to soften 


Roster Ty, 


SHOE LACES 


are a third stronger—stay tied all day—and 
are weather-proof. There is absolutely no 
comparison between the Boston Tip Lace and 
the ordinary “shoe string.” 

Scapair at your dealer’s—if 

he hasn't them, send to us. 


BOSTON SPIRAL TAGGING CO. 
Providence, R. L. 
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ever atterwards he will experience 


OT only on Christmas morning 


the greatest joy in the use of this 
The model 
AutoStrop Safety Razor is adjustable for all 


most welcome gift. new 


beards. Each 12 blades are guaranteed to 


give 500 velvety, cool shaves. Some men 








use one blade a vear. A variety of hand- 


some silver and gold-plated outfits to choose 


< 


from. $5 Send tor catalogue. 


Sold by all dealers. 


to $19. 


utoStrop Safety Razor 
Strops Itself 


AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., Box 17, Station F, New York. Toronto, London 











| Livamore, and 


jand the dogs 


| the side of the Was 


ECEMBER 20, 1913 


You and Mr 
in the buggy,” 
“Thank 
Farmer of Fort 


Farmer are going over 
she added 
heaven!” sighed good old Jim 


Worth, a man after my 


own heart and habit 
But we are hungry. We rush. the 
, 


kitchen There is the long table set 
There is the stove heaped high with won 


derful viands built to tempt the appe 
tite of hungry hunters. We collapse into 
chairs. 

But Joe comes in, looking hungrier 


than either of us, yet with frowning dis 
pleasure at the sight of us and the 
viands. “There is no time to eat,” he 
growls. The ladies plead with him, sec 
onded by certain other people 

“Looky here, Mis’ Follkes,” 
not sharply nor severely, nor failing one 
jot in his habitual with 
» kind of 


Joe says, 


politeness, vet 


firmness that rings through 
all of us: “Your 
husband’s been 


sittin’ under that 
tree over there for 
five hours right 
now, watchin’ 
that eub. How 
long do you reck 
on I'm goin’ to 
leave him there? 
Besides, supposin’ 
that bear 
tired of 

ana 
come 


gets 
roostin’ 
decides to 
down Ind 
win'll Lave to kill 
him!" 

That 
me. I will eschew 
further food. I 
don’t care so much 
who 


decides 


assassinates 


the bear, but I do 
want to get some 
pictures of a wild 


bear in a tree. 
Two miles we 
clatter in the 
buggy behind the 
mules, who appear 
to think they are 
running away. 
Two miles of stiff 
galloping in the saddle come next. At 
swelling ridge above 


** Hello, Chimmie! 
**Naw! 





last we stand on a 
a canon. The slope is steep, as steep as 
dotted with stunted oak 


and taller pine. Joe sights over the side 


|} at a certain tree. 


“Moved, by gum!” is his grim com 
ment. We skirt the brow of the hill, 
Joe shouting from time to time res 


ently 


up from the deeps sounds the 
hoarse : 


yelping of a and then a 
loud halloo, Yes, there they are: Edwin 
eapering round a goodly 
pine tree, and midway up the tree and 
out on the extreme end of a branch 
crouches a swaying black ball as large 
as a big shepherd dog. It is the cub. I 
am greatly relieved to find it so large. It 
will be less like killing a baby. 


dlog, 


rie BEAR POSES 


Hk distance is 
The way dow 


two hundred yards. 
n is about the angle of 
Monument 


hington 


It takes me three-quarters of an hour 
to get down with my camera I try 
riding, walking, leading, falling, and 


|} then am but halfway down when Edwin 


As we stand face to 
blank upon his fea 
There has been a sudden change 
in the sounds at the tree below us. Our 
orchestra appears to be on the march 


comes to meet me. 


face a look comes 


tures. 


“Dad gum that bear!” exclaims the 
patient football hero. “I have had him 
in seventeen trees already this morning.” 

On a bald spot the bear comes into 


view, galloping hard and headed straight 
for the Mexican border, some forty 
awa) But old coming fast from 
behind, approaches those tender quarters 
of which a bear is always so particular, 
and sets his teeth in hard 

‘Yi! Yi! Yi!” yvelps the shrill treble 


miles 


Spot, 


of the bear as he turns and makes for 
the nearest tree and the outmost reach 
of the longest branch. 


There I come almost upon a level with 
him presently, and the picture taking 
commences, At first the bear refuses 
to pose properly, and keeps humping his 


back and looking at Spot instead of at 
me I snap one picture, however, and 
then another, but discover that in my 


trembling haste IT have taken the second 


upon the same film as the first It is no 


surprise, however IT had known all 
slong I should do. this Nor does it 
really matter, because this, if soon ap 
pears, is really a very clever bear, and 
un accommodating one Learning from 





“ao 
mie 








Woikin’ for the florist?”’ 
I’m goin’ to see me goil!’’ 
g 


a2 remark of Spot’s 
he turns 


what T am there for. 
crowds farther out on the 
limb and lies down with hi 


nhbout 


head pillowed 


on a swaying bough, and eves me cutely 
from between his paw Here I snap 
three pictures, all the roll contains and 
the hour for execution has arrived 

It is decided that we three men from 


beyond the edge of the world. the Feeder, 
the Buyer, and the corre pondent, shall 
line up and fire at the count of three 
from Joe. I find myself not caring much 
to kill a bear this one But 
the boys insist. have got the bear 


expecially 
Phey 


and brought me to it, and I must help 
do him to death. 
Oh, very well, but I shall probably 


miss him anyway, and his bruin 
will be upon the others However, | 
would not climb that fifty feet to where 
Farmer and Cherryhomes are sitting if it 
was to killa tiger 
I really could not. 
I am done. But 
I will shoot from 
where I stand at 
the count of three 
if that is 
able. All 


they say. 


blood 


aeree 


right, 


Sam presses his 


rifle into my hand 

the rifle with 
which he claims 
he has never 
missed, to which 
on lonely hunts 
again and again 
he has told stories 
of his life that 


no mortal 
heard, I balance 
the rifle and try 
un bead on the 
nnd all the 
While Sam is talk 
ing to me, so I 
what 


ever 





do not hear 
| is going on up 
the hill, and am 
not very con 
scious of the 
flight of time till 
suddenly the 
into my 
The wilts 
in his pose, then rolls from the tree as 
if a hundred balls had pierced him in- 
stead of two, and we hear his body thud 
upon the rocks and go rolling and plung 
ing down the side of the cafon. I turn 
in admiration at the marksmanship of 
my comrades, satisfied that my own shot 
wis fired too late: but am surprised to 
see the two sitting and 
with their unsmoking guns 
their knees. The smile is gone from the 
face of Follkes. Good old Joe looks at me 
with pained surprise. I begin to w 
“You shot too soon,” 
Abruptly interrogations break inside of 
me. Havel, then, killed the bear? And how 
did I come to shoot before the others? 


rings eurs. 


trigger. 


word “three!” 


I touch the bear 


glum motion 


less, NCrOSS 


onder 


some one growls 


“T heard some one shout three,” I find 

myself saying wenkly, 
“That was me,” confessed Joe, “warning 
you not to shoot till T had counted three!” 
I hope you fellows don’t think I was 


o yellow as to do that on purpose,” 
I quavel 
‘Being gentlemen, we do not,” was 
murmured sarcastically from up the hill. 
And then the humor of it 
I lay flat down on the sharpest 
there were and laughed and laughed and 


laughed. After all, I had killed a bear. 


seized me 


rocks 


The boys had filled the specifications; 
they had found him, treed him, held him, 
and IT had pictured him and punctured 
him. Hallelujah! 


riik TRIUMPITIAT 


AND what an entrance into camp! We 
4 cnume like conquering heroes The 
children with a rush 
first snatching a 
vlimpse at t bulk of the larger 
bear and then crowding 
our hands in congratulation 

Last of all 
(,eorge, 

“T thought our boys 
observes dear old Unele George. beaming 


placidly, 


RETURN 


men, women, and 


stormed the buggy, 


e huge 
round to press 
John and 


enme Uneles 


” 


would git a Dar, 


“T told you our boys would take you toa 
bear,” gushed Uncle John, for the first time 


getting into his yoice the same confident 


note IT had heard that d in the hotel 
Yes, “our hos ” «did it Those won 
derful fellow could do most anything 


davs before, 


ind two 
Was wondering and 


thev set out to do 

while Uncle George 
Unele John was 
had 


tainly 


orrying, Sam and Joe 


ecretly assured me that they cer 


would get mea beat 
° 
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r FIRST glance it would seem as 
A though caution and confidence were 

greatly at variance, but it is not 
hard to show that in 
ing to the food question the former be 
gets the latter It will be that 
the Collier Westfield Standard for Pure 
Foods provides that food shall not con 
tain added alum, copper, formaldehyde, 
acid 


matters pertain 


sulphurous acid or its salts, boric 
benzoic acid or its 
hydrofluoric 


other non 


salts 


its salts, 
acid or its 


or 
formic 
acid or its 
eondimental preservative, 

hall not be colored 
nor with vegetable 
colors, contaminated with inert 
fillers, nor Shall any substance be taken 


salts, 


salts, nor any 


with coal 


Foods 
tar dyes Poisonous 
nor be 


therefrom or added thereto so as te in 
inriously affect their quality, strength, o1 
purity 

Foods shall be packed and sold under 
conditions, package 
label 
extravagant or 


sanitary and annie 
shall bear no 
bearing «anys 
statements. 


dishonest nor labels 


obscure 


The housewife who believes that her 
family foods should not be drugged 
dved, or misrepresented believes also in 
this standard whether she knows it by) 
name or not Under the present Federal 


law many adulterants are permitted, but 
their presence must be plainly stated on 


the label. Label inspection is an impor 


tant part of her housewifely duties 
Original packages only bear the tell 
tale label; thus it comes about that the 


grocer may send her a gallon of sul 
nhured molasses from a barrel plainly 
marked “contains sulphur dioxid,” yet 


she never sees the barrel She herself 


or her children mas 
dyed beverages at the soda fountain, yet 


buy drugged and 


the dispenser could, if he chose, show 
her on the original sirup jugs or fruit 
cans statements to the effect that the 
gools were adulterated If she exe 


definite in 
purity of het 


and demand 
concerning the 


cises caution 


formation 


foods. she soon finds there are many lines 
entirely free from taint of any descrip 
tion Her confidence in these good is 


an almost direct result of her caution 


AID OF TITE PI 

€ ie a greater extent than ever, the 
press is taking up the agitation 
for better foods This increased actiy 
ity comes from the vision of the pub 
lishers and the demand of the reader 
The “Ohio State Journal” of Colum 
bus has recently held a successful pure 
food show. The ideal of the “Journal” 
was to assist the public in the prope 


selection, preparation, and serving of 


foodstuffs Memorial Hall seats about 
3,500 people The floor was cleared and 
mostly given over to booths of exhibit 
ors. At these booths one could read the 
inspiring story of food progres The 
Stage was fitted with model kitche 


room, both under the 


Ida Cogswell Bailes 


and model 


supervision of Mrs 


(Linings 


Allen of Ne York Citys \s a demon 
Strator of cooking and a pure-food advo 
cate, Mrs. Allen is perhaps without peer 
in this country So it came about that 
the visitors learned of intelligent buy 
ing, proper preparation, and orrect 
erving Supplemental to and of em 

alue with this triple phase of the worl 
were lecture HWpon Milk and Othe 
Dairy Products.” by Professor Oscar Ert 
of the Ohio State Universit Relation 
of the Weather to Foods.” by J Ww 
Smith of the Weather Bureau: “Infant 


Feeding.” by Dr. J. H. tI 
Ohio Medical As 


sociation: an illustrated 


MK upon “Food Adulterants,” by David 
Hickey of New York Cit ind a spal 

ing address upon “The Literature of 
Eating.” by Colonel E. 8. Wilson, editor 
of the “Journal ” 

The possibilities of a good lecture 
course in any ‘pure-food show are tre 
mendous ' } ih ourse "% In ’ 


Ing more and 


This show was novel in the sense that 

Was a newspaper enterprise without 
precedent in the Middle West. The 
Cleanliness of its exhibits and the high 


displays and 
ures put it far in advance of what 
The cau 


the “Ohio State Journa 


it ; ] 
its educational 


been attempted 


LEWIS 


Nitti, 4 A, pascal 
dh i ee 4 


pham of the 
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in admitting food exhibits reacted as 


public confidence in foods of quality 


COLLIER STANDARD APPLIED 


HE first food show of the season to 
adopt and practice the Collier-West- 
field Standard for pure was held 
in ltochester, N. ¥ during the latter 
part of October 
This show several respects a 
departure from established lines in that 
it was held under the direct 
of the Rochester Retail Grocers’ Asso 
ciation. So far as is known, never be- 
fore has an official body of retail grocers 
subscribed to and standard 
of foods as far-reaching, progressive, and 
radical as that promulgated by CoL.ier’s. 
A word of special commendation is due 


foods 


was in 


auspices 


stood by a 
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Secretary L. J. Wehbring for his firm. 
uncompromising attitude in favor of 
clean foods “T could have filled this 
show up several times with ‘near’ pure 
foods,” said Mr Wehbring. “but that 
Was not good enough for Rochester. 
We wanted and = accepted only the | 
best, and by doing this “made the 
show worth getting into.” 
\ GOOD-ADVICE CORNER 
ate HE pure-food movement.” says the 


announcement of the Rochester 
show, “is to discourage the manufae 
turers of adulterated foods and to enact 


shall 


sell 


legislation which make it a crime 
to manufacture or them. We stand 
for 16 ounces to the pound, and we want 
our customers to have the best and only 
the best In order to produce that re 
ult consumers should assist by refusing 
adulterated foods. manufactured by 
whose business 
satisfactory and dishonest 


con 
methods are un 
They should 


cerns 





| 


see to it that they patronize those con- 
cerns which do not sell adulterated 
foods, Only so can the cause of pure 
food and commercial honesty in the | 


manufacture and distribution thereof be 
promoted: only so can the health of con 
sumers be protected against commercial 
shortcomings of concerns which would 
the health and welfare of the 
people in pursuit of the almighty dollar.” 


sacrifice 


Surely these sentiments could not ema- 
nate from a low type of retailer This 
is not milk for babes, but rather meat 
for strong men. At any rate, Mr. Weh 
bring and his associates procured what 
they went after—products of quality, and 
clean according to the high standard of 
their adoption. Supplemental to the 


show one noted the educational exhibits 
and laboratory from the New 


Department of Agriculture, together with 


the display from the Rochester Public 
Health Association, and the striking 
studies in milk products and distribu 


tion by Dr. J. R. Williams. This exhibit 
ifforded no common opportunity for 

The show held in 
connection the 


one 


tudy genuine baby 
with the 
minds of the management 
thing needful to 
enmpaign, and, 
of it, 


hahies, 


exposition, in 
was the 
well-rounded 
think 
sanitation, better 
which should 
important 


make a 


when one stops to 


pure foods, 
form ae chain 
endeavors to an 
betterment 


one’s 


bind 
branch of 


social 


THE TRUTH ABOUT 
FOODS 


A Question and Answer Department 


Conducted for the Benefit of the 
Consumer. Address Inquiries 
to Professor L. B. Allyn, 
Care of Collier’s, 416 W. 
13th St., New York City 








Food Medicines and Flesh Producers 


Will wou kindly let me know if the 
so-much-advertised “Sanatogen”’ ix a 
eal ne font 0) merely as fale 


BM. In, 


Canada. 


In reply to your inquiry, 
want to class this under 
Fake.” It that this prep 
! i expensive form 
comments from 


we would no 


seems to Us 
best a 
The fol 


very 


of food 


oOwlhg 


the head of 
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Why 22 Makers 


of Automobiles 
use Westinghouse 
Electric Systems 
Starting — Lighting 
—Ignition 


VERY prospective car owner 
will be interested in the 
reasons. 


One is that these systems are 
“Westinghouse Electric.” The 
car owner therefore knows that 
the system bearing this name has 
been designed with the widest 
experience in the manufacture 
and application of electrical ap- 
paratus, that its workmanship is 
unexcelled, and thoroughly sat- 
isfactory service is guaranteed. 

Simplicity is the next reason. West- 
inghouse Electric was the first to employ 
a single wire, instead of two, for making 
each This simplicity 
characterizes the entire construction of 


connection. 


these systems. 


The starting motor, having much more 
power than is ordinarily needed, will 
start the engine quickly ufder the 
severest conditions, and with minimum 
drain on the battery. The lightest, 
most compact, and simplest starting 
motor on the market. 





The lighting generator is self-regulat- 
ing and the current can never become 
excessive even at the highest car speeds. 
The generator is permanently « onnected 
to the engine by chain or gears and 
becomes part of it—no extra drive and 
no clutches. 

Maximum spark fof ignition is always 
The spark advances auto- 
matically with the engine speed, or 
optional hand control can be supplied. 

The final convincing reason: Thor- 
ough practical tests, which have proven 
to the car that this system is 
absolutely satisfactory and reliable. 


obtainable. 


AJORWALL’ 
Iv sty Th 


builder 





[here is a car to suit every require- 





ment in this list of 1914 cars using 
A‘ estinghouse i lectric Sy stem 
* A.C. Barley Co., “Halladay” 
* Bartholomew Co Glide 
t Brewster & Co., ““Delaunay-Belleville” 
t J. 1. Case T. M. ¢ 
t Chadwick Engineering Works Great Six 
t Chandler Motor Car Co Light Six 
* Crawford Auto Co 
* G. W. Davis Motor Car Co 
t Dorris Motor Car Co 
TFL A. 

= * Herreshoff Motor Car Co 

4 t Hupp Motor Car ¢ 

Jlupmotde, * W.H. Mcintyre Motor Co 
t Marion Motor Car ¢ 
t Moreland Motor Truck Co 
t Norwalk Motor Car ¢ 
* Oakland Motor Car Cx 
t Palmer & Singer Mfg. Co., “Brighton Six” 
t Pierce Arrow Motor Car Co 
t Pullman Motor Car (¢ 
§ Stevens Duryea Co 
t Wichita Falls M nor ». 
* Starting, Lighting, and Ignition 


Starting and Lighting 
t Lighting and Ignition 
§ Lighting Only 


Full information on Westinghouse 
Electric Systems on requést 

Sold to automobile manufacturers 
only. 


Stations in 


Westinghouse Electric & Mfg. Co. 


Automobile Equipment Dept. 
East Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Service 


Offices 
Principal Cities 


Forty-four 





a 


> 
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Change your brand 
for what ails you 





PRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 


has rescued thousands of pipe smokers from 
tongue-sting torture. Other thousands of men 
who never could enjoy a pipe now smoke their 
fill without a suggestion of sore tongue. Can 
you beat it ? 


Men, get this: Prince Albert tobacco is made by a 
patented process that cuts out the bite. It will 
not scorch your tongue or any other man’s. No 
other tobacco can be like Prince Albert, because 
no other tobacco can be made by this patented 


process. Paste that in your hat! ‘ 


Now, you have some fun with your old jimmy 
pipe. If it’s hidden away, dig it out! Jam it 
brimful of bully good Prince Albert, make some 
fire—and cut loose! 


P. A.’s as sweet as a nut and fragrant. It’s 

welcome in your 
home, at the res- 
taurant — every- 
where men smoke. 


















Buy Prince Albert in any 
corner of the nation. 
In toppy red bags, 5c; 
in tidy red tins, 10c; and 
in handsome pound and 
half-pound humidors. 


R. J. REYNOLDS 
TOBACCO CO. 


Winston-Salem N. C. 










BI-NAN-SET 


ime cUT 
CR ALGONQUIN 


PIPE AN® 
LONG BURNING 
CIGARETTE TOBACCO 











| phosphorus in the 


|} in neurasthenia, 
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the October meeting of the Kansas City 
Association of Retail Druggists is of 
interest 

“From announcement at this meeting 
the sale of patent medicines at or below 
cost as leaders in department houses and 
downtown drug will 
thing of the past in Kansas City A. N 
Doerschuk, president of 
says that the call for patent medicines 
greatly fallen off reputable 
newspapers will no longer take the ad 
vertisements of these nostrums, and the 
sale of these goods at or below cost is 
no longer, as in years gone by, the bally 
hoo that brings the populace swarming 
te the counters. Managers have learned 
that the publie is edueated past the con 
tinual use of patent medicines.” 

Sanatogen was under the 
following headings : 


stores soon be a 


the association, 


has since 


discussed 


rHE SANATOGEN CLAIMS 


SANATOGEN is claimed by its pro 

moters to be composed of 5 per cent 
of sodiwm glycerophosphate and 95 per 
cent of casein. Granting this claim to 
be correct, it cannot have any other 
therapeutic properties than those inher 
ent in its ingredients. Now the glycero 
phosphate must be the “tonie” part of 
their “food tonic” combination. That it 
is of very little therapeutic value may 
be gathered from the following: 

Sollman says: “The large quantity of 
nerve tissue has led 
to persistent attempts to use phosphorus 
and its ‘nerve foods’ or tonies 
scrofula, neuritis, in 
Phosphorus, phos 
hypophosphates, and more re 
cently glycerophosphates have been 
tried for this purpose. Metabolism ex 
periments have been uniformly negative, 
und the clinical reports are so contra 
dictory that these compounds must be 
devoid of any action. There is no evidence 
that inorganic phosphorus compounds 
are ever transformed into lecithin. They 
are all excreted as phosphates.” 


salts as 
cipient phthisis, ete 
phates, 


SANATOGEN AS A FOOD 


AS a food its value must be judged, in 
the first place, by the amount of 
calorie energy that it is capable of yield 
ing to the system. Now $1 worth (220 
grams) of Sanatogen is claimed to con- 
tuin 116 grams of proteid, which would 
yield 475 calories (1 gram of proteid 
4.1 calories). Comparing this with fig 
ures taken from the United States De 
partment of Agriculture we find 
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$1 worth of Sanatogen vields 475 « Alories 
$1 worth of milk vields 8.850 calories 

$1 worth of cheese yields 11,850 calories 
*1 worth of wheat flour 4.400 


calories 


vields 


It would require over $100 worth of 
Sanatogen to give the same energy as $1 
worth of ordinary wheat flour! 

Hence a neurasthenie who is poor and 
who permits himself to be persuaded by 
the seductive advertisements of the Sana- 
togen promoters to invest his money jp 
Sanatogen, when he needs it to buy bread 
and milk, is not only wasting his money 
but actually lessening his chances to im- 
prove, because this disease needs, 
all things, rest and abundance of food: 
and both cost money 

The this discussion is the 
new theory of so-called “nerve sickness” 
It has customary in this country 
to advertise various nostrums as “nerye 
tonics” or “nerve foods.” Dr. L E 
Hirshberg of Baltimore, together with 
several European investigators, — has 
arrived at an advanced 
subject of “nerve 


above 


reason for 


been 


idea on this 
Briefly 


sickness 


he states to the effect that the pros- 
trating ailments, and the many other 
so-called troubles of the nerves. are in no 


way 


deed, 


due to diseases of those fibers. In 
if the brain and its wires are ex 
amined by every known method and sei 
entific instrument, they will be found 
perfectly well and unharmed in all per 
sons thus afflicted 

Now 
beyond the 


the new discovery has 
mere 
these illnesses 


gone much 
finding of healthy 
Indeed it 
that in all of 
re sound, and 
sick, and this 


nerves in all 
is the positive revelation 
these cases the nerves 
it is the muscles that are 
has “flabbergasted” the present-day au 
thorities. What has gone for the past 
generation as “neurasthenia” and other 
forms of nervous collapse are actually 
and truly affections of the muscles 
What really when a nerve 
shrivels up or is otherwise hurt is that 
the muscles near by, or the muscles at 
the end of the motor 
flabby or rigid, weak or fatty, overstiff 
or beyond the control and guidance of 
the will Muscle maladies must, there 
fore, be the names henceforth of all of 
these miscalled “nervous” inflammations 
and most cases of weak nerves or “neu 
rasthenia” mean underfed, flabby, weak, 
and Hence the im 
portant and rejuve 
nate those necessary 


happens 


nerves, become 


neglected muscles 
process is to renew 


tissues 








‘““How Old Is Man?” 


MILWAUKEE, Wis., Nov. 25, 19138. 
EprroR COLLIER'S : 
N YOUR issue of 
article, “How Old Is 
interesting—if true. 
therein, involving 
the rest, peculiarly 
challenge. 

That statement consists of the words: 
“To-day not merely a missing link but 
all the links have been filled in.” The 
word “all” is in italics in the article. 

But is that statement definitely 
portable to-day? In other words, where 
shall we find scintilla of real evi 
dence, for one actual instance, of gradu 
ai transition from one species to another: 

The between those species are, 
of course, the “links” which have 
so long “missing.” Unfortunately, many 
scientists are content to “fill” them with 
hypotheses, with inferences from minor 
transitions within the species, ete. The 
writer can only claim to have been stud; 
ing this problem for a quarter of a cen 
tury, but that study found one 
definite and item of 
evidence of gradual from 
one species to another. 

The literature on the subject is readily 
Take, for instance, Namman, 

Haacke, Miiller, Virchow, 
Wilser, Vogt, Kalisch, Bettex, Dubois 
Reymond, ete. from Quatrefages and 
Wigand of fifty years ago down to Kel 
vin. Every one of these positively as 
serts that not one instance of gradual 
from one another 


November 22, the 
Man?” 
One statement 
most of 
open to 


is most 


confessedly 


seems 


sup 


one 
r) 


Zaps 


been 


has not 
conclusive 
transition 


single 


available. 
von Sachs, 


transition species to 
has ever been proven. The situation seems 
in truth to be unchanged since Cuvier’s 
Lamarck about the 
since Dr. Kalisch’s 


remark to 
ibis; or 


famous 
Egyptian 


| pungent comments on the immutability 
| of species, in the famous “Erwiederung” 
|} at Berlin in 


1SS3. here is Wilser, 


And 


%, 
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who says before the Congress of Natu- 
ralists: “He who is not done with 
Darwin hardly deserves to be called a 
naturalist’: while Miiller affirms (“Die 


Natur,” January, 1895): “It was a great 
thought of Darwin's to make all or- 
ganisms evolve one from the other. Un- 


fortunately, however, a glance at the 


fossil creatures of the various periods 
dispels this beautiful idea 
As to the alleged slow development 


of man from lower types of ancestors, 
there exist certain facts that must be 
reckoned with. The Neanderthal, Spy, 
Chapelle aux Saints, Mont Ferrand 
Périgord, and Lansing skulls all posi- 


cranial 


tively demonstrate a_ higher 

capacity (from 1,600 to 1,626 cubic centi- 
metres) than that of the average Euro- 
pean. The very discoverer of the Heidel- 
berg jaw, Professor Schoenstedt, asserts 
that it shows a higher development than 


aborigine of to- 
f the 


that of the Australian 


day. Professor Penck’s estimate 0 
Wiirm glacial relics as of a hundred 
thousand ago are positively con- 


years 
the evidence of the 
America 


similar 
as well 
upon the 
an view to 
And not one 
primitive air 
anything resem 


tradicted by 
“Wisconsin period” in 
as by the observations made 
Muir glacier in with 
settling this very question 


ISSG 
single skeleton of any) 
cestor” has shown us 
bling the unmistakable simian arm 
Does not the work of Our own Profes- 
sor George F. Wright Oberlin 
University expeditions in Siberia, Alas- 
ka, and America lead to sounde! and 


and the 


more sensible and definite conclusions 
(“Origin and Antiquity of Man,” 112) 
than those of certain European sclel- 
tists of a few years ago? 
Thanking you for this word on the 
other side of the question 
Pau. B. JENKINS. 
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Camp’s All-America Eleven 


Continued from page 4) 


proved fast enough to get down the field 
after the secondary defense had missed 
the man and to overtake him from behind. 
This those who have followed men like 
Brickley and Mahan know to be some 
thing of an undertaking. He combines 
power with speed and has an almost un- 
the point where the 
unless covered by 
find the 


erring instinct for 
play will strike, and 
the very best interference will 
runner. 
Talbot 
sistent, 
He possesses il 
the position. In 
he lacked somewhat 
ties that characterize the 
the tackle position, but he 
steadily developing until by 


of Yale 


persevering, 


is a product of per- 

painstaking efforts. 
remarkable physique for 
his first year of play, 
the dashing quali 
best men in 

has been 
mid season 


of this year he was a stumblingblock 
to almost any play that could be sent 
out toward his wing, and only those who 


played against Yale’s swinging play ap 


preciate how much value Talbot was in 
waking those plays successful. Like 
Ballin of Princeton he is also good on 


vetting down the field under kicks, and 
while not as fast as the Princeton man, 
he is slightly stronger on defensive work. 
The pair would make an ideal combina 
tion. 

Following these 
Army, Halligan of 


men, Weyand of the 
Nebraska, Butler of 
Wisconsin, Pontius of Michigan, Storer 
ot Harvard, Shull of Chicago, Brooks of 
Colgate, and Vatterson of Washington 
and Jefferson are all men, while 
Goettler of Chicago and Kirk of lowa 
to the 


good 
are close leaders 
GUARDS 
[' is always difficult for the man in 
the bleachers to tell, unless he him- 


self has been a lineman, whether a 


guard is doing good work or not. 
Furthermore, it is difficult for anyone, 
except the two or three men _ playing 


guard and the back 
is supposed to 


in a line near the 
field men for whom he 
make openings and for whose benefit he 
is expected to stop the play before it 
gets through the line, really to measure 
up the value of a guard. It can be done 
perhaps by entirely disregarding any in 
terest in the game or play itself and 
watching solely that part of the play 
which relates to this position. 
who would do that, 
of Harvard is a revelation. It 
noticed that he is always in the 

last year and this year—and nobody 
heed ever substitute for him; that the 
plays of his opponents somehow do not 
come through his position and that 
Brickley and other back-field men of his 
team seem to find an opening somewhere 
near his side occasionally for a good 
gain. In other words, he has proved 
the most consistent guard, exhibiting 
the same qualities that gave him the 
place above any others last year. In 
fact, it is only fair to give him credit 
for something better than consistency. 
If he did not play such a well-rounded 
out game he would be regarded as bril 
liant, for practically no plays have been 
adethrough him and he isthe best man in 
any line this season on slipping a quiet 
pening suddenly for his back to come 
through. 

Brown of the Navy 
ideal mate for Pennock. 


hot as strong on his feet 
he is 


Pennock 
will be 
line-up 


To one 


would make an 
While perhaps 
as the former, 


rangier, extremely powerful and 
4 wonderful bulwark to a line. Plays 
fan be built on or around him which 
few guards could take care of and on 
the defense he is an immovable block. 
His ; ability as a kicker is an added asset 
for his field goal kicks have before this 
brought victory to the Navy, and this 
year these kicks scored all of their nine 


boints against the 


. Army. 
Busch of the 


us Indians makes a strong 
bid for first place among the guards 
and is only shut out by two such men as 
Pennock and Brown with their great 
Possibilities. Busch is a better man at 
leading inte rference than either of them. 


MMOD EEL LL ppp, 





Weeerneennrrpepapezy 


Ketcham of Yale, shifted 
came strongly at the 


from center, 


close of the season. 


Munns of Cornell did = sterling work 
against Pennsylvania Other men who 


are worthy of special mention are Tal 
man of Rutgers, Routh of Purdue, and 
Pendleton of Yale (who by the way is 
a wonderful tackle—his original 
tion). All three played good 

throughout the season. 
kicker and he can be used in 


posi- 
games 
Talman is a 


field. Geisman of Ohio State is also a 
good representative guard. 
CENTERS 
N a year when a man playing the 
position of center had many things 


to do in addition to snapping the ball, 
there were few men who really came 
through with added or increased repu 
tation, and these men naturally became 
the stars. Des Jardien of the University 
of Chicago was the best center in the 
country and did much to enable his team 
to win the long-desired victory. He was 


steudy and reliable in his passing, giv 
ing a ball easy to handle. He was 
also absolutely dependable for his share 


at linework on attack and was a power 
on defense. He fully lived up to the 
reputation acquired last season and was 
able to add greater polish to his work 
without at the same time sacrificing any 
of his efficiency. 


Paterson of Michigan and Marting of 


Yale were both good men, the latter 
particularly good in his charge. Me 
Ewan of the Army, Garlow of the In 


of Washington 


good centers; 


dians, and Cruikshank 
and Jefferson were 
so was Glossop of Purdue. 


also 


QUARTER BACK 


UARTER backs and other 

men of remarkable speed 
and ability abound. In fact, at 
universities they could have played their 
second string men just as well as their 
first. 

For the position of quarter, there was 
developed a man who has the speed of 
a first-class track athlete, who handles 
the ball as easily as he would a base- 
ball, who has power, accuracy, and, 
above all, coolness and an _ excellent 
judgment for plays. This man, Hunting- 
ton of Colgate, by his work in the quar- 
ter-back position, was a large factor in 
Colgate’s successful season. He is one 
of the best handlers of the ball on the 
gridiron, both in feeding his backs and 
moving into the most advantageous posi 
tions for them to execute their plays. 
He is an accurate passer, cool and steady. 
On Colgate’s slight shift in which the 
back field has moved a little to one side 
or the other, the work of 
putting himself in position so that the 
back might most easily take the ball, 
was not excelled by anybody for years. 
He is fast, strong and three ex 
cellent requisites for the position. He 
can hundred yards in 
10 1-5 seconds and is an expert forward 
passer. 

Wilson of Yale is above any of them 
in his determined attacks upon the op 
ponent’s line, individually, and in the 
power with which he comes back up the 
field after a kick through would-be 
tacklers, but, as a quarter pure and 
simple, Huntington has the place as 
Wilson does not yet understand getting 
all his plays into use. 
of all catchers of punts. 

Miller of Penn State has 


back-field 
prowess 
several 


cool 


cover a close to 


been well 


FOR DECEMBER 


the back | 


Huntington in | 


He was the surest 


known as a first-class quarter for a long | 


time. Pritchard of the 
work in his final game, 
hands and head. 

Welch of the Indians, Hughitt of 
Michigan, Russell of Chicago, 
of Notre Dame, Hightower of North 
western, Ghee and Llewellyn of Dart 
mouth, and Dietjen of Wesleyan all 


rine vd 


Army did 
both 


with his | 


Dorais | 


gave fine exhibitions of work in this: 
position. 

When it comes to the half backs | 
and full backs, there is again a pleth 


sill Wonnenecnd ” WANIOI TOD . | 
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The Biggest Little Spark Plug 
in the World 


Porcelain is the best insulating material. 
Mica’ is next. But 
broken. A careless monkey wrench or 
a nut too tight and “‘crack”’ 
When the ordinary spark plug breaks, jit 
-but not the Blitz. “Che Blitz 
plug has a double insulation. Beneath 
the porcelain is a wound sleeve of mica. 
Should the porcelain be broken, the spark 
plug goes right on working, insulation is 
still perfect. A four-cylinder car has been 
run for miles with every one of its four 
Blitz Spark Plugs intentionally broken. 


porcelain can be 
it goes, 


is done for 


“The Spark That Never Fails” 


is the one and only spark combining these two 
forms of insulation. Its porcelain is specially an 
nealed to avoid brittleness and withstand heat. 
Its electrode or firing point is made from a spe 
cial alloy containing platinum iridium. It cannot 
fuse and is not affected by high tension magneto. 


—_ 
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\ spark plug is a little thing but mighty important. You cannot afford not 
to have the best. The Blitz plug is sold by hardware and accessory dealers 
and garage men everywhere. Price $1. Ask for and insist on having the Blitz 


If your dealer doesn’t have them send his name and $4 for set of 4 plugs. 
The Randall-Faichney Co., Jamaica Plain Sta. 


Makers of JERICHO, 
Boston, Mass. ‘*The Horn That Says ‘Please’ 














What better way of living up tothe 
full meaning of Christmas Time? 


Buy Red Cross Christmas 
Seals to seal your Christmas 
mail and packages and help 
the fight against tuberculosis 
in your community. One cent. 


If the seals are not on sale 
in your town, write to Red 
Cross Seal Headquarters, 
715 Union Trust Building, 
Washington, D. C. 




































vag one you buy helps 
the fight against 
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IX years ago when a Durgiar found a woman alone he feared nothing. 

Now he fears two things ist, the black barrel ot her Savage 

like the finger of Death pointing at him; 2nd, the 10 bullets. 32 
or 380 caliber, that she can release fast or slow. The Savage’s two extra 
shots mean 25% more protection. The Savage is the one automatic which 
is guarded against the old excuse: ‘*Didn’t know it was loaded’’. A glance 
or touch tells positively. Send 6c for booklet, You Hear a Burglar.’’ 
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Savage Arms Company, 8212 Savage Avenue, Utica, N. Y. 
| Maker he Fa k 
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ae (inte CIVIL SE. RVICE 
e% ‘ This is you bow book.” as the atest 
F = e 5 th Voltamp Siostrie C atalog 
pages full t Satie deeiadinn Gnd antes of positions steady 
latest exper al aes s— Dynamos, Motors, Rheostats,}| | work, life g a lings pre motions 
Transformers, Wireless Coils—Electrical Repair Material; Tele on merit, short hours, annual vacation and sick leave with 
phone.Telegravh and Wireless Outfits; Raw Materials; Handbooks prtagags tage telaantgey Agemencies: Acer paapante ‘Noe sis easing 
Miniature Electric Railways and parts, Toys, etc. 6c. in stamps ert Seat tat ee oo ok oui 4 
r coin will bring you this book (with valuabie coupon)— find mreggeeest Sey , on ~ a 2 posses m 
t worth dollars, (No postals answered.) mon scl education suffi ; Sonme aw 
_VOLTAMP ELECTRIC MFG. CO questions s b Se Cor ree 
Rock Building Baltimore, Md! | coLUMBIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, WASHINGTON, D. ¢ 























JAMES H. HARE, For Many Years 
Staff Photographer Collier’s Weekly 


Is now prepared to make Motion Picture Photographs of 


Outdoor Everts, and project same at Gentlemen’s Resi- 
dences, Clubs, Halls, etc. Terms on application 
Commercial work photographed by the ordi- 


nary still method, or by motion photography. 


to the expert devel 


A separate department is giving special attentior 
and careful printing and enlarging of amateur work at Standard Prices 
Films received by mail, returned immediately 


ping 


416 West 13th Street, New York City 
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| his place this year. 
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ora of candidates, with Brickley, of 
course, the star. This man needs very 
little further description as deserving 


His drop kick in 
which won the game, 
was really very 


the Princeton game, 
while it was a short one, 


remarkable, from the fact that the ball 
was heavy and greasy, the field thick 
with mud, requiring an unusual drive 
to get the ball over the bar. Brickley 
showed in that game also some 
remarkable running, not alone in line 
breaking but after he got through the 
line. He followed this up with five goals 


from the field in the Yale thus 
monopolizing all the scoring for his side 


game, 


in that contest as well as doing some 
excellent line plunging. Altogether, he 
kept undiminished his last season’s 
reputation, and added a few more 


laurels. 


Mahan is one of the best 


of Harvard 


all-around back-field men to enter the 
universities in a long time. He is a 
good kicker and fine forward passer, 
but his greatest forte lies in his end 
runs, either from kick formation or 


He has that 
which must 
who to 


running back in the open. 
deceptive change of pace 
always characterize a runner 
be successful in this line. He also 
very and will wait for the tackler 
to almost reach him and then slip him. 


is 
is 


cool 


| On the whole, he is one of the greatest 
assets that a team could possess for 
back-field material. His accuracy in 
punting is also an added quality and he 


can get off a quick kick from short dis 
tance behind his line, placing it with ce 
tainty and dispatch. 








Craig of Michigan came to his own 
Brickbats : 








Wausau, WIs 
HAVE been a constant reader of your 
| Weekly for the past year or more. I 
am more frank in saying this to you 
than I have been among my friends and 


have not always felt 
many people to know 


acquaintances, for I 
that I wanted very 


I read Couuier’s. I admit it has been 
your political policy that has all but 
sickened me of CoLurer’s at times, and 
I have not changed my opinion in this 
regard in the least. However, while I 
profess not to like CoLirer’s, I can’t 
help but say that you are doing some 
good work in taking the stand you do 
regarding vice, quacks in medicine, and 
the liquor traffic. Your editorial in last 
week’s number, on “An Investment That 


Pays,” will doubtless be skipped by thou 
sands of your readers, while by others 
with myself, it will be classed 
being most timely. It hits the spot, and 
I know it will accomplish some good. 
Now, if you could only forget T. R., 
hundreds of thousands of others already 
have, perhaps CoLiier’s would be worth 


as “as 


while after all Rosert f. Hocurert 
+ 
COLLIER’S great religious weekly is a 


friend of the patent-medicine men after 


all. Fighting the patent-medicine indus 
try for several years, CoLLyer’s has sud 
denly switched and commenced advocat 
ing national prohibition.—Tulsa (Okla. ) 


Democrat 


+ 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS 
If I had known at the time your paper 
supported Benedict Arnolds like T. R 
I would never have taken it, and if I 
vote next Tuesday I shall not vote for 
a party of soreheads like C. S. Bird and 
others on the ticket. T. FE. TRASK. 


+ 
Derroir, Micu 
Parenthetically, I might say right here 
that minister should visit Wash 
ington once a year, have at least $100 


for and all out of the funds of the 


every 


he wks, 


Church. Even a subscription to COLLIER’s 
would save many a clerical mind from 
atrophying.—From a sermon delivered 
by the Rev. Joseph A. Vance, First 


Presbyterian Church, reported in the 


Detroit (Mich.) Tribune 


+ 


as 


ATLANTA, GA 
Let me congratulate you on Dr. Hugh 
Cabot’s article in your current issue! 
To print an article of this nature is very 
characteristic of the frankness which I 
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with a vengeance and would fill out this 
back field in ideal fashion. 
Brickley and Mahan are both rather 


inclined to take the shortest distance tp 
the point they wish to reach, while 
Craig is rather more facile at slipping 
the would-be tackler and finding ap 
opening. He was the man who brought 


his team from a very mediocre beginning 


to the fruition of complete success fo 
Yost 

Yet the string of men on the second 
eleven, Spiegel of Washington and Jeffer 


Guyon of the Indians, and Eichenlaub 
Notre Dame could pretty well replace 
first string halves necessary 

Norgren of Chic Whitney of 
and Baker of Princeton seem 
too good to be left out. Hard 


son, 
ot 

the 
while 
Dartmouth, 
altogether 


if 


ago 


wick of Harvard is a remarkable al] 
round man, but was shifted to end. Be 
hind them are Young of Vennsylvania. 


Westcott of Tufts, 
ready commented upon 


Hudson of Trinity (al 
and mentioned in 


my former All-America teams) ; Oliphant 
of Purdtie, Shaughnessy (like Talman 
a kicker): MeAlmon of Minnesota 
Gray of Chicago, Fisher of Oberlin, Mi 
CGinnis of Iowa, Julian of the Michigan 

gzies, McReavy of the Navy, Hoge of 
the Army, Ainsworth and Knowles of 
Yale (as runners), and Guernsey of Yale 
(as a kicker) ;: MeGay of Amherst (a star 


Princeton 
Curtis of Dartmouth (one 


in himself) ; Streit of (a great 





line plunger) ; 

of the best long-distance kickers), and 
poor Minds of Pennsylvania (incapaci 
tuted for his final game by injuries). | 
fact, there never Was a season when s 
many first-class back-field men were 
available. 

, Wd 


& : Bouquets 
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so much admire in CoLurer’s, and the 
article having been written by Dr. Cabot 
ix so consistent with your editorial on 
Sex Hygiene a few weeks ago, in which 
you stated that “any instruction 
must have the spiritual force to conque 
the problem and the personality to com 
pel their pupils to reverence.” ly 
Cabot is certainly such a man. I wish 
that you could have printed the article 
on the first page in large heavy-faced 
type. (JUINTARD TAYLOR 
+ 
BOWLING GREEN, KY 
I have been greatly instructed and 
helped by the articles on Good Roads 
which have been published in = your 
paper, There is a great Good Roads 
awakening in this State, and the people 
are appreciating the intelligent instruc 
tion and assistance they are receiving 
from the columns of your great maga 
zine I thank you sincerely for thes 
articles and for all others that are 4] 
pearing from week to week. You and 
your magazine are doing a great work 
H. H. Cuerry 
+ 
SISTERSVILLE, W. VA. 
There have been some very “bum” 
stories in COoLLIER’s, as well as every 
other magazine, but Conan Doyle’s Sher 
lock Holmes story, “The Dying Dete 
tive,” wipes the slate clean 
H. F. Reep 
+ 
KANSAS CITY Mo 
I am delighted with the little ster) 
“Poor Folks’ Shoes” by Beth Whitson 
Who is she? I've never heard of her 
before, yet this wonderful story is 4 


masterpiece. This may sound presumptu 


ous, but I do not mean altogether from 
a literary point of view—but the heart 
interest Why. there’s a lump In my 
throat when I think of the heroism of 
“Lige” even yet Let us have more of 
Whitson W. LoyLe YATES. 
+ 
JACKSONVILLI ILA 
By a sad mistake also, I let slip my 
(then) latest issue It contained the 
wonderful story of “Rosabel lat idise.” 
So anxious am I to send that lovely) and 
unusual story on a_ special mission of 
mercy that I stop on a busy moving day 
to write this appeal and send five cents 
in stamps for vour issue with the unique 
t \ f Rosabel Paradise! 
Mi q; . ¢ NN 
Y0tt el ttt( 
—— ZZ eacncacssesscssieae 
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“America Expects This Day —”’ 


ed 


“What?” exclaimed that startled gentle 
man, lifting his made-up eyes in genuine 
surprise. “On the telephone, did you say?” 

“Yes, sir.” whispered Louis. “She 
asked for Mr. Ruby and described you, 
so I knew you in a minute 

“All right: all right,” said the other 
hurriedly “In the telephone booth, did 
you say?” 

“Yes, sir. The one nearest the window.” 


R. RUBY excused himself and hur 
N ried to the booth, closing the door 
behind him 

“Click!” said the lock 

“Hello.” said a voice over the 
“This you. Mr. Ruby?” 

“Yes. Who's this?” 

“You're to hold the wire a few min 
utes. A friend of yours at headquarters 
wants to speak to you.” 

Then silence in that sound-proof booth 
Meanwhile the ubiquitous Louis ap 
proached the other table 

“Miss Lemore?” he whispered 

She looked up at him in quick amaze 
ment that he should eall her so 

“Well?” she said 

“There’s some one on the phone inquir 
ing for vou. ‘Very particular and urgent,’ 


wire. 


she says.” 

She, too, excused herself and made her 
way to the other booth She enrefully 
closed the door behind her—‘Click !” 
said the lock—and received a message 
similar to Mr. Ruby’s. A moment later 
Mme. Dejoie returned from the tele 
phone in the basement, breathless, but 
very bright of eve and brave of cheek 
She gave one glance at the telephone 
booths, another at the nice young girl 
and boy who sat facing each othe> with 
no obstacle whatever between them, and 
still a third glance she directed at Louis 
Louis met her glance with absolute im 
mobility and dusted one of those imagi 
nary crumbs from the nearest table 

Oh, a perfect waiter! 

“Presen'ly.” murmured madame, re 
lapsing into English, “we shall have some 
moosie from ze band stands in ze rear 
or Iam mos’ devilish mistook !” 

A number of diners stopped at the 
desk to pay their toll 


HE first man had ¢ 

moon, and a smile that made the 
people love him. “Ah, madame, madame,” 
he gently told her. “When you stop grow 
ing lovelier, I shall begin to grow old 
So keep it up, I beg of you!” 

“Out of consideration for m’sieur, zen, 
I will try my bes’. Bon soir, m’sieur! 
Come again, m’sieur!”’ And to herself 
she added: “Yes, I t‘'ink already I hear 
ze sound of drums!” 

The second was a man with a corru 
gated brow and a voice to match. “T am 
still waiting for madame to become a 
widow,” he complained. 

“Why wait so long?” beamed madame 
And to herself she beamed still further 
“And zere’s ze big trombone!” 

The third man had a long gray coat, a 
long gray throat and a very long gray 
“Madame is promised to me 
this rascal began, and then turning his 
head to the rear of the room he added 
“What's the matter back there? Some 
hody locked in the telephone booth?” 

“Yes!” exclaimed madame in a species 
of dental delight, bobbing her head until 
her coiffure danced a tango. “Ze spring 
locks have caught and Louis he has lost 
ze keys! But, wait! I will communicate 
wiz zem by telephone !” 


head like a full 


goatee 


YHE lifted the receiver from the instru 
ment on herdesk and Central connected 
her with Mr. Ruby in his booth. “A 
tousand pardons, m'sieur,” she pleaded, 
“but ze spring lock he has caught and 
Louis he has lost ze keys. I am sending 
him out to find a locksmit’. How? Oh. 
hot more zan half an hour, I t’ink. Ah, 
no, m’sieur, I cannot have it broke’ down 
because it does not belong to us. but if 
m’sieur considers ze matter urgent I will 
send to Ze police station to see if an of 
ficer Will break open ze doo How? You 
Very 
Well, m’sieur, I will tell Louis to hurry !” 

“But you have a lady in the other 
cage; haven't you?” asked the man with 
the corrugated brow 

“It is ridiculous!” laughed 
“Ze gentleman play ze 


Say it is not so sufficic ntly urgent? 


madame 
moosic and ze 
lady sing grand opera! But wait! I 
will telephone her identical!” 

Again she called 
she apologized for 


Central and again 
Louis’s CUTeCLESSULeSS 
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with the “How?” she concluded | 
“You say zere is not such a hurry as to | 
send for an officer? Ver’ well, made 
moiselle I will tell Louis to make 
haste.” The group before her desk | 
melted away. “Louis!” beckoned madame. | 
“Yes, madame?” 
| 


keys 


“The young girl and the young man 
look so lonely by themselves. Bring them 
therefore to the private table by my desk. 
And Louis: you begin to see?” 

“Yes, madame.” 

“Seventeen million single adults in the 
States United!” 


“Too many, madame.” } 
Again madame relapsed into English. 
-“Two too many, to say ze least. An’ 


America Expec’s Zis Day She eager 

ly looked for M’sieur Snip-Snip’s clip- | 
ping. On such a slight foundation the 
realities of life are sometimes built. 


HE girl came first, Louis carrying her 
wraps. And hardly had she settled 
herself, nervous and frightened almost 
to tears, when Louis brought the young 
man and seated him opposite the girl 
It was a pleasant little table, was this 
private table of madame’s and you will 
know it if you ever see it 
center vase is a huge sea shell carved 
like a beautiful ship, and in the summer 
and fall this beautiful ship is always 
freighted with old-fashioned flowers, 
brought from Mme. Dejoie’s home on 
Staten Tsland 
“Good evening,” 


because its 


said madame, smiling 
down upon her two puzzled guests. “You 
do not know me: no? But never mind. 
Iam your fairy godmamma !” 

They looked up at their fairy godmam 
ma, and in truth neither of them seemed 
to recognize this new relation. 

“Where's Mr. Ruby?” asked the girl 

“T have lock’ him up,” beamed ma 
dame. “One has to be so careful of zese 
precious stones !” 

“You locked him up?” 

“Oh, it is not ze first time, I assure 
you, zat Meester Ruby has been behind 
a lock he couldn’ open. An’ now, before 
we go any longer, tell me, please, jus’ 
how you met him.” 

“Why,” said the girl, her bewilder 
ment growing. “I’m attending Normal 
College. And on Friday I lost my 
pocketbook with over $20 in it. It 
didn’t matter a great deal because Uncle 
Will sends me all the money I want. We 
live up in Bellows Falls, you know. But 
I didn’t want to bother Uncle Will if I 
could help it. So I saw Mr. Ruby's ad 
vertisement, how he finds lost articles 
and things, and I called there this after 
noon. He made an engagement for this 
evening and told me we would see the 
man who stole my pocketbook. And 
that’s how I came here with him.” 

“You live in a boarding house, may 
be?” 

“No, I have a room and take my meals 
wherever IT wish.” 

“It is ver’ lonely, sometimes? 

“Oh, awfully lonely Especially on wet 
nights and Sundays and times like that.” 

“Yes, ves,” nodded madame, her eyes 
soft with sympathy “And zere are 
seventeen million like you. Imagine it!” 

“Seventeen million?” said the girl, 
looking puzzled. 

mes SY Nine million of zese are fe 
miles and ze rest are males M'sieur 
Snip-Snip gave me a clipping. And you, 
im’sieur,” she continued, turning to the 
young man. “Jus’ how did you meet 
Meess Lemore?”’ 

“You mean Miss Standish?” 
young man, blinking his eves 

“Standish or Lemore: it is all as one. 
But tell me how you met.” 

*“She’s a milliner 

“La-la! So Rosie tol’ her 
But go on.” 

“Well, my 


ness, over in 


said the 


mamma. 


father’s in the fixture busi 

Plainfield. He manufac 
tures fixtures for grocery 
drug stores and millinery displays and 
things like that Ile sent me to New 
York for the first time this week to get 
acquainted with the trade. So while I 
was trying to drum up some new busi 
ness I met Miss Standish and _= she 
promised to put me wise to the tricks 
of the trade—” 

“Yes, yes! She is so good at zose 
ze tricks of trade! Eh, bien! Zat is 
why I lock’ her in a telephone booth! 
You know she has a record?” 

“What do you mean: a 

“A jail record!” 

“Hardly! But why 


stores and 


record 7" 


doesn’t she come 
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THE SMCOTHEST 
TOBACCO 


| You'll find Velvet tobacco a 
real wonder smoke. 


It's Kentucky’s choicest old 
Burley—only the tender mid- 
dle leaves. They have been 
hung in the warehouse for 2 
years—maturing, mellowing— 
until they have lost all leaf 
| harshness, developed a fine, 
good flavor, and attained the 
| remarkable smoothness which 
| is such a distinct feature of 
| “Velvet” tobacco. 


Such high-quality tobacco, 
such a careful process, such 
perfect results, are rare in these 
days of “quick returns.” Get 
a tin of Vel- 
vet at your 
dealer’s. It 
will delight 
your tobacco 
sense! 


Liggatte Mysre Tobacco Co 
FULL 202 


TIN 10% 
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To Give Or . 
To Receive A 


WINCHESTER | 


RIFLE OR SHOTGUN 


affords pleasure and satisfaction. At Christmas time 
or at any season a man, woman or boy who enjoys 
life in the open will appreciate a Winchester as a gift. 
Winchester guns are made for all kinds of shooting, 
and from the eighteen different models it is an easy 
matter to select one to meet any shooting require- 
ment. Dealers everywhere handle Winchester 






WwW THE GUNS OF KNOWN REPUTATION Ww 
AND PROVED SUPERIORITY. 
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disconsolatement ! 


“And is now mine!” exclaimed madame 






You were lonely, and it has rain’ 





Madame understands.” 


. mademoiselle? 


vnd waiting for 








No other Grape Fruit equals it in Flavor 


‘American Medicine’ says: 

‘Realizing the great value of grape fruit, the medical profession 
have long advocated its daily use, but it has only been within the past 
few years that the extraordinary curative virtues of this ‘‘king of fruits’’ 
have been appreciated. This dates from the introduction of the 
ATWOOD GRAPE FRUIT, a kind that so far surpasses the 
ordinary grape fruit that no comparison can be made.’’ 


E. E. Keeler, M.D., in the **Good Health Clinic’ writes : 
‘In all cases where there is the ‘uric acid diathesis’ you will see an 
immediate improvement following the use of grape fruit.”’ 


A well-known physician writes. 
‘**] prescribe grape fruit for all my patients, and tell them to be sure 


and get ATWOOD GRAPE FRUIT, as other grape fruit to the 
Atwood is as cider apples to pippins.”’ 


If you desire, your grocer or fruit dealer will furnishthe ATWOOD 


Brand in either bright or | nze It may be procured at first-class 
hotels, restaurants and clubs Ask f ATWOOD Brand. For home 
use buy it by the box; it will keep for weeks and improve 


ATWOOD Grape Fruit is always sold in the trade- 


nark wrapper of the Atwood Grape Fruit Company 


THE ATWOOD. GRAPE FRUIT CO., 80 Maiden Lane, NEW YORK 





» you to yourself.” 


ATWOOD GRAPE FRUIT 


. her eves upon the center 


them evening primroses, 
reversions to the 


had watched them down the 
girl's hand on the 














Ga Money Saved i" cc PANAMA AND WEST INDIES 
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An ideal sweet—a ae edie food. 

Dromedary Dates give you dates as they 

should be, clean, fresh and luscious. 

Write for Dromedary Cook Book—100 

Prize Recipes for Date Dishes—FREE. 
THE HILLS BROTHERS COMPANY 

Dept. 11, Beach and Washington Sts., New York City 


FROM THE GARDEN OF EDEN 











lioness seeking vengeance. 






* escort couldn't 
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Vilable a harp as a razol he addes 

“He said he would wait for you at ze 
Splendide!” 

In front of madame'’s desk wa a 
group of men paying their bills iy the 
side of madame’s desk was a mirror and 
in this mirror Miss Lemore suddenly 
eaucht a glance of herself This was 
shock enough, but added to madame'’s 
veiled remark the total was equivalent 


to a knock-out 


bys looked once and there was Miss 
Lemore staring, horror-stricken, into 
the mirror. One looked again and Miss 
Lemore had disappeared and nothing 
could be seen but a vanishing blur 
through the door Madame gayly made 
change until her desk was clear again 

“Madame is ready for Mr. Ruby?" 
asked Louis then 

“Yes. But first tell Marcel to be pre 
pared One never can tell about these 
precious stones, and I do not like his 
eyes.” 

Louis whispered to Marcel, and Mar 
cel, rejoicing in anticipation, moved two 
chairs and propped open the door that 
led to the street. M. Dejoie was in the 
basement, locking up for the night. The 
dining room was nearly deserted and 
the waiters dusted those imaginary 
crumbs from their tables, impatiently 
blessing the day. It was then that Louis 
unlocked the second telephone booth and 
Mr. Ruby slowly emerged 

“Who locked me in there?” he de 
manded, looking around 

“Yourself, m’sieur,.” said Louis “Tt 
was a spring lock and the key was mis 
laid for a time.” 

“You're a liar!” said Mr. Ruby with 
diplomatic emphasis. 

“Oh!” sighed Marcel joyfully, and he 
laid aside his napkin, feeling in his 
bones that the action was to be a merry 
one and that the time had come to strip 
the decks for action 

“Where's the young lady who was 
with me?” demanded Mr. Ruby next and 
he strode to the desk, Marcel striding in 
burlesque behind him 

“Ze young lady is in my care,” said 
madame. “I tink you did not read ze 
fortune right, m’sieur.” 

“That young lady was in my care!” 
shouted Mr. Ruby 

“M'sieur, you cannot shout in my 
restaurant 

“You're a li—!” began the gallant Mr. 
Ruby, but he couldn't end it because of 
Marcel’s hand which suddenly closed 
over his mouth. Mr. Ruby seized a 
water bottle by the neck, but Marcel’s 
other hand closed like iron around his 
wrist. The next second a curious thing 
happened Mr. Ruby described that 
interesting figure known as a parabola 
and landed ingeniously upon the nape 
of his neck While in this inverted 
position, Marcel, born humorist that he 
was, seized Mr. Ruby by the ankles and 
bumped his head upon the floor, as 
though Mr. Ruby were one of those 
tools known as “pounders” with which 
the laborers pound the cobbles into the 
cutters And so Mr. Ruby made his 
exit, pounding the hall, the vestibule, 
and each stone step that made the 
descent to the sidewalk 

“Do not hurt him, Marcel,” said 
madame in friendly warning 

“Ah, no, madame!” replied the ad- 
mirable Marcel over his shoulder. “It 
is only his head that strikes!” 


MONTH passed and nearly every 

night madame’s protégés dined at 
her private table, and then one evening 
the expected happened They came in 
blushing and announced that they were 
engaged 

“So!” thought madame proudly, when 
in the fullness of her heart she had 
kissed them both “Now M'sieu! Snip- 
Snip will have to change his figures I 
have reduce’ ze grand total by two- 
I—Ciabrielle Dejoie!” 

And on her way to her home in Staten 
Island that night, madame stood out- 
side on the upper dec k of the ferry boat, 
dreaming and altogether happy “It is 
good to do these things.” she thought, 
“and seventeen millions was a devilish 
lot too many !” 

She rummaed in her pocketbook until 
she found the fateful clipping, and im- 
mediately the heading leaped to her eye. 

“America Expects This Day That 
Every Man Will Do His Duty.” 

Mme. Dejoie suddenly swept to the 
rail and looked at the Statue of Liberty, 
raising her majestic head to the stars. 

“Well, mademoiselle?” breathed ma- 
dame with a tender little catch in her 
heart “And have I not done mine?’ 
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Entertaining a Gentleman 























































urg ar HOMER CROY Beal: 
EE see) 
VEN Ottumwa, Iowa, has a gentle- We knew the disappointment that lay 
K man burglar. It’s a pretty back before him. We wanted to go to him in 
ward town now that can’t boast his grief and console him, but as we 
of a gentleman burglar. The old-fash had never met him before we thought it 
joned burglar’s day is about over. Or best not to say anything to him while 
rather his night. the wound was yet fresh. 


A burglar would be forever disgraced 
if he should go out some night to ply | | Ipgtancen when he doubled our 
his trade, and the following morning trousers up under hisarm and started 


find himself referred to as a common, to leave by the window we thought it 
ordinary key-wind burglar. best to speak to him, calling his atten - 
It will probably come as a shock to tion to what he was doing in his great 1 
the second-story profession, but to our grief We arose in our night clothes YE ! 
own candid way of thinking no burglar and laid a hand on his shoulder, With 3 a e appy ° 
is a gentleman. As far as we are per that the true nature of the man revealed 3 
sonally concerned we have no hanker itself. He struck us We got down on if eee 
ing for burglars. We could get along the floor. Not content with that he 


from one year’s end to the other with came and kicked us either on the left K: Give him for Christmas a humidor of 
out numbering a single burglar among or right side—-we do not now remember 


our acquaintances. , . x Ww hich. Still that is not really important. ‘i! Stag, the fragrant tobacco, that smokers 
After he got through kicking us he left. % are talking’ SO much about. 


W E never had a burglar come to call We made no effort to detain him, or to *! 


on us except once. It just happened draw him into conversation. WW 
Be arene sedoagh eens "Aft he'hed'gone ne went back to| If he already smokes wy Je gift will § 
ee ns eee ee ae sah copglencge Dg pe tha ds a 1 pr obably fill him fuller of hristmas jo o 
trousers. This showed that he was not From that time on we've never had §) than anything else you could think oO j 
a seasoned veteran, for no major-league any use for gentleman burglars. Tak % ( 





burglar would go through a country edi ing it by and large, they do not live up y) aia j 
pier ~ Settee oe , ; to our ideals of a Phar Dy = ' i No bite— If he doesn t know Sass N 
] No sting | your gift will bethe means §& 
: No bag— of making him a happy man 
Getting There G No string | for the rest of his lif 


Continued from page 18 


























And you will be delighted to have him smoke 











a prophet in his own country is not again without changing his position. a 
true.” = : iti She slipped her arm around his neck, $i: Stag bec: -ause of its delicious fragrance. 

“Yes, it is.” Jack said. “It isn’t quite and put his head in a more comfortable ime 
so true: that is all the difference. Now position. Then she brushed his hair back “4 Be autiful yround glass humidor with moistening 
go and tell Belle to drive like Jehu. and arranged his hat so that his eyes & B 
I'll charge you for those horses if you were protected from the sun. vi sponge in hollow top, holding one pound of Stag. 
do not get to Brant in time.” He slept for hours during which she yf 

drove as fast as she could. A strained | ¥ Price 90) cents. Sold Everywhere. 
1? 


\ JHEN they were on the road again look on her face showed that she was 














Belle said: “Get a little rest if you tired, but she did not change her posi v3 

can and do not think that it is necessary tion. When he wakened he brushed his BN, Also packed in the Full Size 10-cent 
to talk to me. I can drive better if you hand over his eves, and looked inquir Pa Tin and the Handy )4-Size 
keep quiet. Ube, ingly at her. “How long have I been ts 5-cent Tin 

Thank you,” Jim said, “but I do not asleep?” he asked, as he straightened " 
feel tired.” up. | ! 

“You will,” she said decidedly. “You “About three hours,” she said Et 
should rest this morning. I suppose in “Was I leaning on you all that time?’ | “y EVER- LASTING- LY cS 
the afternoon you will be too anxious. “About two-thirds of it,” she said. | PL 
Now don’t talk.” “You should not have let me. You | “ 

She half turned her back to him. He must be very tired.” a GOOD 
looked intently at her, until the blood “It is all right,” she said; “this is | if 
began to flush her face. “Stop looking your innings. Next time you may take | Fie Sone” tre eee Cs 
at me,” she said impatiently. care of me.” 2 :, innit ‘ 

“There is nothing else so nice,” he “IT hope you will give me the chance.” 


a? len . , " “Certainly I b+ Blas I need you,” she A Gift for the Motorist Billiards $100 


a compliment,” she said, said frankly. we must consider | A Christmas box containing a set 


looking over the prairie which had the where we Ci i 1 i This | )¢ YW N 
‘ ’ ‘ jy) 4 an get another team rhi f - , x 
. } of two, fou or six power plug S| at Home 















=o of a battle field. team will not stand it for more than that will delight the owner of a 
‘lL ¥ Si » =F > ae ir : oar The : » oe 0 . 5 | 2 ‘ 
a ae Sal) the same under all ci two hours longe re What is the time? | motor car, motor boat or motor- Your own Table will cost less than to play 
¢ a. he said. The girl turned He looked at his watch. “By Jove, it | cycle. Tests have shown 204 in a public pool-room. You play on it 
anc “Th P aati = all iain C} ; j 
ooked squarely at him. ‘Jim, you is nearly one o'clock. increase in power and 25% fuel while paying. No special room needed. 
lave changed,” she said. “Where did Belle looked anxiously around. “We reduction due to a firing proc- | || Sizes of Tables up to 4% x9 ft. (standard). 
you Jearn to pay compliments?” must try and make Tim Fagan’'s,” she ess that completely explodes a 

You taught me,” he said promptly. suid; “he has plenty of horses.” 


wider range of mixtures and B U RR ROWES 
The | 


therefore burns less fuel. 


1914 Model (now ready) | Billiard and | Pool Table 


“I am rather proud of my pupil,” she 
said. “You are more graceful even than Fs was a tedious drive for the next two 
I had expected.” hours. The horses were very tired 
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i Thank you,” he said, evidently a lit and hungry, so were Jim and Belle, but McCormick Power Plug ZEEE TRIAL—NO RED 
© surprised at her lack of sentiment. they had determined to reach Fagan’s be PE. — On receipt of 7 
“Now ke ; ” . : : combines ser and a self-contained bo installment we will 
on seep quiet. fore stopping. It was a great relief when eas chamber and produces an inGnite number ship Table. Play on 
I obey,” he said, and he leaned back, at last they drove uptothe rambling old of sparks between solid cone terminals. No it one week. ngs 
é j . , . re p ts his n tains >x- | satisfactory return 
—— his arm on the back of the seat. farmhouse—it had sent out shoots on te the " . y ae i power => | Tl ik, ond on fee We 
le girl move : far fr i as ‘ ides as » requireme ‘ > AS see * ceipt we will re 
sonia t ) ed as far from him a all sides a the require ments and the as rhe power plug is very heavy, easy to i stall fond sous Gupedit 
I sen e did not appear to notice sets of the family had increased, until | and practically Catalogue free. This insures you a 
rhey drove on for miles in silence. it looked more like a colony than a We ~ for trial cconueal with —_ of returning if not re — > sate todag ee 
y a . State name d model hen orderin o strated catalog . , 
Soe Jim began to nod. His great house. Dogs barked and children popped | aca =i geese ra ogg age giving prices,terms,et« i: aa . 
. : : : 7 s . y, ) ug ede today a 
with, relaxed and he jolted and jerked out from numerous doors. A woman | deve per Power Plug. .Ovder totey E. T. BURROWES CO., not each month 
1 the motions of the wagon. He appeared for a minute, and then she | McCormick Manufacturing Company 410 Center St., Portland, Me Balls, cues, etc., free 
— 











Sank farther and farther down in his could be heard calling in a shrill voice: 444 E. let Strest, Dayton, Obio 


aon, extra big jolt and he bumped “Tell your dad, there are some folks at } CASH x @) << 'O) & B) ‘el 6) BB) 
falnst the girl, and his head was the door.” Binder for Collier’ s $1. 25 (Express Prepaid) iver, diamonds, watches.xold jewelry, platinum, false teeth, 
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CoLuier's 


Washington 
Bureau will 
furnish Collier 
readers a 
wealth of in- 
formation on 
any subject for 
which Wash- 
ington is head- 
quarters. 


This service is 
of inestimable 
value to manu- 
facturers . 
wholesalers 
and retailers; 
to law yers, 
doctors and 
teachers. Ina 
word, to busi- 
ness and pro- 
fessional men 
in all walks of 


life. 


Make use of 


our Washing- 
ton office. 
Write us upon 
any subject 
about which 
you have rea- 
son to believe 
we can be of 
help. Write us 
as often as you 
like. No charge 
tothe subscrib- 
ers of Collier's. 


Collier’s 
Washington Bureau 


901-902 Munsey Building 
Washington, D. C. 





around one of the corners of 

Neither Jim nor Belle knew 

reputation, but he did 
doubts about them. He 
gave them one sharp look and said: 
“How do, Jim. You are lookin’ fine, Miss 
| Talbot. Will you put in your horses for 
a spell?” 

Jim explained that he had to be in 
Brant that night, and he wanted a 
fresh team. He intimated that he was 
willing to pay whatever was necessary. 

Tim Fagan put his foot upon the hub, 
| rested his elbow on his knee, and delib- 
erately chewed a straw for five minutes, 
while Jim and Belle in turn emphasized 
the urgency of the case. Then he slowly 
shook his head and said: “Naw, I can’t 
give you a team, but I can feed this 
one, and maybe it will be able to do it.” 

“This team can’t do it,” Jim said. 
“What will you let me have a team for 
and let us start at once?” 


appeared 
the house. 
him, except by 
not have any 


IM appeared to consider. 
“Tl give you fifty dollars,’ 


, 


Jim 
said. 

Tim did not appear moved. 

“T'll give you seventy-five,” Jim said. 

Tim looked curiously at him. “I have 
heerd things,” he drawled. “Would you 
mind explainin’ your rush?” 

Jim was in a humor to explain. He 
explained in a torrent of words. He 
beat the dashboard and the seat. His 
voice rose higher and higher as the in- 
justice of the thing appealed more and 
more to him. As Jim talked, Ttm Fagan 
took his foot down from the hub. Then 
he spat out the straw. Then he put his 
hands in his pockets. At last without 
waiting for Jim to finish he shouted: 

“Ma, get something for these folks to 
eat quick.” 

His hands were out of his pockets 
and he was unhitching the horses before 
| Belle realized what he was going to do. 
He looked at Jim and growled.’ “Why 
the devil didn’t you say all that at first? 





I heerd things and I was agin you. 
Give your own folks a square deal, I 
say. I'll get you there if I bust this 


old ranch to do it.” 

Jim jumped down and 
hand, but Tim turned away. “Naw, 
not yet,” he said, “I’m goin’ along. 
Maybe I'll be proud to shake your hand 
after the meetin’. ” 


held out his 


IM did not lose any time. Inside 
| of half an hour they were on the road 
again with a fresh team, and Tim Fagan 
was setting the pace on a broncho ahead. 
| The hours passed all too quickly, and 
| it began to get dark. The roads got 
worse instead of better. Tim Fagan 
rode back and shouted: “Drive faster or 
we'll not make it.” 

“I am afraid we have lost,” Jim said, 
looking desperately around. 

“We haven't lost,” Tim shouted back; 
“drive harder.” 

Thus encouraged Belle urged the 
horses forward, and the next three 
miles were covered in a very short time. 
Jim regained hope and began to sing. 








| a hole. 


Fagan was swearing at the top of his 


voice and Belle was encouraging the 
horses, when the back wheels fell into 


There was a crash. The buggy 
quivered and then began to sink. Belle 
stopped the horses. Fagan came back. 
The back axle was broken. 

“Done! Beaten!” Jim cried and he 
turned very white. Fagan did not even 
swear. He stood as one dazed looking 
at the wreck. At last he raised his head 
and said: “Can you ride?” 

“T have ridden some,” Jim said. 

“Then jump on and ride like the devil,” 
Fagan said as he dismounted. 

“But I cannot leave you here,” Jim said. 

“We won't stay here,” Tim replied. 
“We'll beat you in if you do not hurry.” 

Belle urged: “Go, Jim, go!” 

Jim jumped on the broncho, waved his 
hand and rode away. Fagan unhitched 
the horses, took off their harness and 
put it in the buggy. Then he pulled the 
rig off the road, and when he came 
back to Belle he said: “Now we'll ride 
in and get a slice of that meetin’ yet.’ 

“How do you know I can ride?” 

















TAKE A LESSON IN 


Shorthand 


ABSOLUTELY FREE 


with name and address and 


Just mail postal 
with catalog will be mailed 


tree lesson together 
No obligation 
REVILO COLLEGE 
17 N. Wabash Ave. Chicago, Illinois 


Selle asked. 


“You belong to the West,” he said as 


| he assisted her to mount. 


ARTIN OSCAR’S meeting was the 

largest meeting ever held in the city 
of Brant. Public feeling ran high. People 
who had never taken any part in politics 
were interested. Jim Smale, one of their 
own folks, had been accused of graft. 
Of course he had denied it, but the pub- 
lic were not satisfied. He had accused 
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his opponent of not being willing to meet | 


This 
had called 


platform. 
Oscar 


him on a public was 
evidently not so, for 
a meeting and announced through his 
paper that he hoped Jim Smale would 
be there. Of course if he wasn’t it would 
be proof of bis guilt. And there was no 
doubt Martin Oscar was a clever fellow. 
Jim would have to go some to catch him. 
Jim had to prove he was the better man 
of the two, and everybody wanted to 
hear him prove it, or get a 
Most voters did not care much which. 


HE great rink that had been fitted 


drubbing. 


up for the meeting was full long be- | 


fore eight o'clock and still the crowd con- | 


tinued to come. Seats and chairs were 
carried in until not one vacant place was 
left, and it seemed from the crowd out- 
side that the people had only begun to 
come. Then boys who had been forced 
to yield their chairs to older people be- 
gan to clamber up on the rafters. Men 
followed their example, until every rafter 
was alive with human beings, and still 
more were pushing up. 

Then the band began to play, “See the 
Conquering Hero Comes,” and Martin 
Oscar, in correct evening dress, followed 
by fifteen or twenty of his supporters, 
pushed in from the back and amid cheers 
and clapping took their places on the 
platform. 

The chairman said that on behalf of 
Mr. Oscar and the party he represented 
he had much pleasure in expressing their 
gratification at the large audience which 
had assembled, the largest audience, he 


would venture to say, that had ever 
gathered in the city of Brant. He grew 
eloquent describing what they were 


prepared to do for the people, and for 
that district in particular. He spoke 
of loyalty and he waved the flag and 
the people shouted until the great 
building rang. 


HEN he mentioned the other party. 

In pathetic tones he expressed his re- 

gret that Mr. Smale was afraid to meet 
Mr. Oscar. He explained how the meet 
ing had been arranged by Mr. Oscar 
for the sole purpose of proving to the 
intelligent voters there present that he 
had been compelled, by a sense of duty 
to them, to make the statements he had 
made about Mr. Smale. He felt that 
they should know exactly what kind of 
man was asking for their support. He 
would not take up any more of their 


time, but would call on Mr. Oscar, the 
speaker of the evening. 
He had made a good impression. 


Farmer Barnes pulled his beard, nudged 
his wife, and nodded at Farmer Gray, 
as much as to say “I told you so.” 

Mr. Oscar was versed in all the arts 
of the successful public speaker. He had 
a smooth appearance, a smooth voice 
and a smooth way of expressing things. 
He began by complimenting everyone. 
He complimented the ladies. They were 
the finest ladies he had ever seen. The 
children were marvelous and the men 
well the wonderful ability they 











had | 


shown in the way they had built up that | 


city and the surrounding country was 
proof that they possessed more than 
average ability. Half an hour of com 
pliments and then he began to wave the 
flag. He waved it and twirled it and 
sentimentalized over it until the women 
were wiping their and the men 
knew that he was only safe cus- 


eyes 


the 


todian of the rights and liberties of the 


people. 

Then he spoke of Jim. He 
had no doubt that Jim was a fine fellow 
in many He might some day be a 
successful man, but he was young, much 


ways. 


too young. He did not understand the 
seriousness of political life. He had 
yielded to temptation. No doubt the 


temptations were great, but what the 
country needed was a man who would 
stand firm as the Rock of Ages. Loud 
cheers. 

E kept on until Jim Smale hadn't 

one good quality left. “I gave him 
this opportunity to meet me. I urged him 
to be present to-night and disprove, if he 


could, the statements I have made about | * 


him. You see what has happened. He 
sends word that he is out in the country. 
You know what that means. It means 
that he is afraid 

There was a stir in the audience. A 
man jumped to the platform and shouted 
something about telling the truth, but a 
constable hustled him down. Several 
others jumped up and tried to speak, 
but they were shouted down. 

“IT regret this interruption,” Mr. Os 
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said he | 
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offer a cake of Pears’ Soap to your guest, 
It indicates that you know and appreciate 
the best and purest soap obtainable in al] 
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its health without roughness, redness of 
irritation. It is matchless for the com. 
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MAPLEINE 


It gives it an alto- 
gether new and dis- 
tinctive taste that is 
very delicious. 





Here’s the 
Cook for 15 minutes, 
cups of granulated 
sugar, 1 cup of milk, 1 
small piece of butter and 
one teaspoonful of Ma- 
pleine. Take off and 
beat until grains. Add 
chopped nuts, figs, etc., 
then pour on buttered 
plate. 
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an incubator or brooder you 
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car said, “for it shows the desperate 
straits of the other side that they should 
try to break up this meeting when I 
have given them most courteous treat 
ment, This is my meeting. I am 
at great inconvenience to myself, forthe 
sole purpose of meeting Mr. Smale. It 
js a great disappointment to me that he 
is not here. My regret in 
this meeting is, that I could not have met 
him on this platform. I would have 
made him swallow all the slanderous 
lies he has uttered about me and I would 
have proven to you in his presence that 


here 


one closing 


all the statements I made about him 
were true.” 
“Prove them then,” a deep voice 


shouted, and Jim Smale spattered with 
mud from head to toe, disheveled, per 
spiring and flushed, strange contrast 
to his opponent, stepped onto the plat 
form. There was a hush for a few sec 
onds, and then the audience, caught by 
something in the appearance of the 
maligned Jim, or in the situation, or 
with his evident fearlessness, 
one body and shouted and clapped, as it 
had not shouted and clapped before that 
night. 


rose as 


IM remained standing. Mr. Oscar 


sat down. The chairman called for 


order. It was some time before he could 
be heard. Then he merely said that 
Mr. Smale would speak for a few 


minutes. 

“4 few minutes!” some one shouted; 
“Give him his own time!” 

The chairman again explained that it 
was Mr. Oscar’s meeting and as he had 
to catch a train, the meeting must be 
closed in a few minutes. 

Jim walked to the front of the plat 
form. “That is all right, boys,” he said. 
“It will not take me many minutes to 
explain a few things you wish to know. 
In the first place you were told that I 
was afraid to appear on this platform. 
Well, you see I am here.”. (Laughter and 
cheers. ) 

“I have been begging for the oppor 
tunity to meet Mr. Oscar,” he continued, 
“and it was denied to me. This meeting 
you have been told was arranged for 
me; it was arranged so that I could not 
be here. I was seventy-five miles from 
here, speaking in the little schoolhouse 
of Zid last night when I received the 
first intimation of this meeting. I could 
not get here by train and it seemed im 
possible that I could drive it with the 
roads as they are now. But Zid is the 
district where I went to school, and the 
folks down there all know me, and when 
I told them how it was they said: ‘Jim, 
you must be there.’ That put fresh 
hope into me, and all along the way my 
own folks have helped me. I have worn 


out two teams of horses, forded a river. 
broken a buggy, run part of the way, 


and arrived five minutes ago on a bron 
cho that belongs to a man who believed 
the slanderous statements made about 
me, but who square deal 
and has given me this chance.” 
and shouts. ) 


believes in a 
(Cheers 
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young, 

I could not withstand temptation 
Mr. Oscar said he regretted that I was 
not here, that he might prove to you in 
my presence that the slanderous state 
ments he made about me were true. He 


appeared to be deeply grieved. I am 
glad that I came in time to save him 
from such a disappointment I would 
hot wish to hurt his feelings. I will 


Wait until he gives you proof that I was 
hot true to my trust in the Keewan.” 

He stepped back and bowed to Mr. 
Oscar, but Mr. Oscar looked at his watch 
and Whispered to the chairman. The 
chairman got up and said that Mr. 
Oscar must leave to catch a train. 
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again and 
leave for 


Jim Smale stepped forward 
said: “That train does not 
half an hour. Five minutes will be 
plenty of time to reach the station 
from here. I must ask Mr. Oscar to re- 
main while I read this telegram. Then 
I will agree with him, that the sooner 
he can get away from here the better. 
This telegram was harded to me with 
the one telling me of this meeting,” Jim 
said in impressive tones. “It is signed 
Martin Oscar and is dated yesterday. 
It says: ‘I retract all the slanderous 
statements made about you. Martin 
Oscar.’ ” 


IM looked at his opponent and paused. 

The great audience watched him as 
though bound by a spell. He looked 
again at his watch. Then without 
ing around, he slipped off the back of 
the platform and disappeared. In a sec- 
ond the chairman followed him. 

“He dared to repeat those statements, 
because he was sure I could not get here. 
He repeated them after he knew they 
were false, for here is his statement 
made yesterday. Whether they are false 
or whether they are true he is a liar, 
and now see him slink away like one. 
Boys, that is the man who wishes to 
represent you. Now will you give me a 
square deal?’ 

Then it was that the audience let go 
of all restraint. Along the floor, upon the 
walls, and along the rafters the sound 
rose and swelled, until it was like one 
mighty voice shaking the foundations 
of existence. Again and again the sound 
rose and fell, Jim stood still until he 
could be heard, then in quiet tones he 
told them the whole story of life in the 
Keewan as he had seen it. They listened 
breathlessly as he gave a full description 
of the life out there, his duties, his temp- 
tations, and the bright side full of hope. 
Then he came back to the immediate 
issue. He told them what he stood for, 
and then as he felt them leaning toward 
him, he extended his hands with all the 
spontaneity of a boy and said: “Folks, 
are you with me?’ 


look- 


|. poe the great building rang with 
cheer after cheer. The crowd surged 
forward to shake his hand, and Jim 
Smale knew that he had won the election. 

In the little sitting room at the hotel, 
he found Belle Talbot waiting for him. 
“You did splendidly, Jim,” she said ex- 
tending both hands. He took them and 
looked deep into her eyes. 

“T could not have done it without you, 
Belle.” he said. “You are a_ splendid 
campaigner. Will you help me on all my 
campaigns ?” 

“Certainly, 
she said laughing 
draw her hands. 

“No, that will not do,” 
know what I mean.” 

She drew her hands determinedly 
away. “You are very old-fashioned, Jim,” 
she said. “You think that because it 
happened to be a girl who helped you, 
you must marry her. I helped you be- 
cause I am a little bit like Tim Fagan. 
I believe in a square deal—and you are 


whenever I am around,” 
and trying to with- 


he said; “you 


one of our own folks. I wanted to be 
proud of you.” 
“All right,” said Jim not looking 


scared: “I'll show you how old-fashioned 
stubborn I am 


bes then Tim Fagan put his head in 
the door; at sight of Jim he extended 
his hand, “Proud to hold it,” he said, 
squeezing until Jim winced, “and didn't 
we put it over them! Me and Belle just 


got there in time to hear you readin’ 
offen that bit of yaller paper. 1 said 
we'd do it if I had to bust the darn 


old ranch. Now let’s go back and gather 
up the pieces.” 








20, 1913 Number 14 














. Collier, President E. ¢ Patterson, Vice President and General Manager; 
» G. Jarrett, Treasure Charles E. Miner, Secretary; A. C. G. Hammesfahr, Manage 
i{dvertisin«e Department 
416 West Thirteenth Street, New York City 

patered a mnd-cla matter February 16, 1905, at the Post Office at New York, 
Coll} York under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Copyrighted 1913 by P. F 
Soetenes « Son, Incorporated. Registered at Stationers’ Hall, London, England, and copy 

oe an Great Britain and the British Possessions, including Canada LONDON: 5 
Pa ta Street, Covent Garden, W. C. . TORONTO, ONTARIO: 6-8 Colborne Street 
rice: United Stat Canada, Cub ind Mexico, 5 cents a copy, $2.50 a year Foreign, 

10 cents a copy, $3.80 a year 
— E TO SUBSCRIBERS.—Change of Address—Subscribers when ordering a change of 
am (88 } ld e thé old a well as the new address, anc i the ledger number o their 
vray 
ppe I t to three ee n t necessarily elapse before the hanage can be | 
( e the f t 4 of Collier’s will reach any new subscriber. 
comneens 
WSLS DA Vth y * fh oP GPOPUOLLLLLLLILILDDLLSLLLLLLLLLLLLLEMDLELILLLLLILLLLLELELLLLYLTLYLTDLTELOLLLDD a | No 14 


“who 
laughs 
last,—” 


NE of the most despicable cases of 
dishonest merchandising that I 
have heard of was recently brought to light 
by the New York Globe and, thanks to the 
persevering victim, Mr. Nat Presberg, and the 
aid of the District Attorney’s office, one Norman 
Jacobs, an attache of Liberman Brothers, was 
haled into police court on a charge of misde- 
meanor involving a label substitution. 


This is said to be the first time that a New 
York City newspaper has ever had the cour- 
age and independence to publicly expose such 
“fake” methods of advertising merchants; 
which marks this as a most creditable and 
noteworthy example that the Globe has set 
for its contemporaries. 


It seems that Mr. Presberg was attracted by 
the flaring placards announcing the sale of the 
bankruptcy stock of the John Forsythe store, 
one of New York City’s old and reliable Men’s 
Furnishings establishments. The stock had 
been bought up by Liberman Brothers and the 
operations were in charge of Norman Jacobs. 


A large placard informed prospective pur- 
chasers that all of the genuine “Forsythe 
shirts” formerly retailing at $3.50 to $5.00 
each had been marked down to $1.89 apiece. 
The Forsythe label appeared in the collar- 
bands and Mr. Presberg states that he was 
formally assured that they were genuine 
“Forsythe shirts.” This looked like too good 
a bargain to pass up, so Mr. Presberg bought 
one of the shirts. Shortly after he left the 
store someone told him that he had been 
“faked” and then proceeded to prove it. With 
a pocket-knife, the edge of the Forsythe label 
was loosened and, when turned back, the 
shirt’s true label—that of the Mattawan Shirt 
Company—was disclosed! As the retail price 
of Mattawan shirts of that particular kind 
averages around $1.00, and Mr. Presberg had 
been tricked into paying $1.89, he realized 
that he had been played for a “sucker”. 


He returned to the store and sought satisfac- 
tion from Mr. Jacobs, but received nothing but 
insolence. He called on the President of the 
Mattawan Shirt Company but the latter denied 
all knowledge of the whole affair and refused 
to prosecute the people conducting the “bank- 
ruptcy sale”. . 


Determined that light should be shed on such 
dishonest methods, Mr. Presberg went to the 
Police Station and was directed from there to 
the Tombs Police Court where the Clerk re- 
ferred him to the Civil Court Authorities. The 
latter only advised that he go to the District 
Attorney’soffice. But Mr. Presberg, who, asthe 
Globe says—"knows his number and knows 
just where to change cars”—was determined 
to go through to the finish. So he went to the 
District Attorney’s office and at last his efforts 
were rewarded. Assistant District Attorney 
Deuel found that the altering of labels might be 
construed as a fraud and misdemeanor under 
section 436 of the penal code, referring to 
trademarks and labels; and a summons was 
obtained forthwith citing Isaac Liberman of 
the firm of Liberman Brothers to appear be- 
fore the Magistrate and answer to a charge of 
misdemeanor. 


Mr. Presberg had the pleasure of serving the 
summons himself on the “boss” of the “bank- 
ruptcy sale”. The fact that the “boss” was 
Norman Jacobs and not Isaac Liberman did 
not seem to bother either Presberg or Jacobs, 
for Presberg simply left the summons in the 
latter’s hands and Jacobs admitted that he 
was the man involved. 





It is just such methods as these that the Con- 
sumer must constantly guard against. Cut- 
throat pirates and substitution fakirs have 
no scruples. And it is interesting to note 
that the name which they trade upon and 
which is used as a bait” is always one which 
is well known and reliable, made so by 
years of Honest Service and Advertising. 


MOB Vow—megge 


Advertising Manager Collier's Weekly 
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Send no money State size Jeautiful line. Agents are to win. Fuller Brush ( Hartford,Conn 
making big money. Write to-day without fail. Triplewear — 














ANDUM 
ERESTINGE 


BOOK O AN APPLE ORCHARD you <¢ 


ARTICLES BY READING PHES!I 


Pianos, Musical Instruments 


Guaranteed Used Pianos. A Large Number Of 





fine instruments at exceptional bargain prices, many like 
new, exchanged for Kimball Player Piano thoroug! 

verhauled and guaranteed to be in sy ndid condition in 
every way Examples: Briggs Upright, 870; Colby Uy 
right, 800; Emerson Upright, 8110; Decker Bros. Uprigh 
ai Schaefer Upright, 8140; Hinze Upright, #145; Fisher 
Upright, $165; Whitney Upright, & Chickering Up 
right, & Hallet & Davis, 819%); Kimball Upright, #22 
Steinway Upright, $27 Kimball Upright, $27 Knabe 
Upright, 8 We ship anywhere to reliable people on 
easy payment terms Write Todey For Complete List 
Prices, and Terms and Beautiful Illustrated Musical 
Herald Free, and catalogue Kimt ral Pianos. W 
W’. Kimball Company, 2399 Kimball Ha Chicago, Il 


Used Pianos Offer Biggest Values; We Sell Many 


good makes from $125 up; de ry free, anywhere: easy 
terms; the ‘“‘Pease”’ record for #9 years guarantees satis 
faction Write for bargain list Pease Piano Factory 
Leewett Ave » Brows New York. 

ETON et a ARH MME 

) 
Health Ri sorts 
The Biggs Sanitarium, Asheville, N. C., Offers 


North during the 
Up-to-date 
Home com 


ntages to invalids from the 
lect chronic cases 
equipment, all rational methods 

forts, moderate charges Write fo 
‘ume HR 


Collections 


“Red Streaks Of Honesty Exist In Everybody,” 


special ac 
winter. Se 





no tuberculosis 
No drugs 
r pamphlet 


Hr Meme 


and thereby I collect over $200,000 yearly from hon: st debis 
all over the world Write for my Red Streak Book, free 
Francis G. Luke, 77 Com. Nat tank Bldg., Great Salt 
Lake City. Utah, U.S.A Some muvee le Don't Like Us 
ua nn anion 


7) hill Sc ry 


Wanted: Men To Learn the Barber Trade. Big 


wages. Always sure of wi ch you quickly, cheaply 
thoroughly Tools furnis = ] " have 33 big Colleges ir 
principal cities. There is one near you. For particulars 
write A. B. Moler, Pres 11 Moler ¢ sllege, Chicago, I 
nin wai i " a 


Motion Picture Plays 


Write Moving Picture Plays. Big Prices Paid. 
Constant demand. Devote all or spare time. Experience, 
literary ability or correspondence course unnecessar De 
tails free Atlas = Co Me Atlas | Bidg 


' al a 


Dull anes Blades 


We 


Cincinnati, O 


We More Than Re-Sharpen Re-Edge 


Redge Process—under supervision of graduate engincer 
Your own blades quickly returned, sterilized. Ironclad 
money back guaranty. Let us send prices and mailing B 


let. It's free. Parker-Warren Co 133M Broadway,N. Y 


BS 


ALIFY, THE FOLLOWING ADVERTISEMENTS 


Agents Wanted 


Agent For New T wo-In-One Pneumatic Sweeper 
a powerful vacuum cleaner and carpet sweeper in one 
hild can operate it. Thousands in d d profits 
Kvery demonstration a sale. Exclusi Reitz & 
Sor Dept. H, 139 N. Clark St 


ily use. Go 
© territory 


nsen Chicago, Il 


Agents You Can't Afford To Accept Ordinary 
proposition while agency for Guaranteed Aluminum , 
ing Utensils i cted t 4 
American Aluminum mit ll 


Prot 
Lem 


pen Answer quick 


Mfg. Co., Div. X 


State Managers, Jobbers. Dealers, Agents, Write 
for literature on the fastest selling Automobile 
on the market. Credit; liberal discounts. Give 
McVey Mfg. Co., Dayton, Ohio 


cessories 


,Men And Women Wanted The Royal Syndicate 
2331 Henry St Jellingham, Wash., « giv nplo 
Sail he aril exam aaah aaiie ciGae cane ak tas S 


Good Pay Enclose stamp for particulars 








Agents Handkerchiefs, Dress Goods. Represent 
a big manufacturer ro pay Easy work. NO experi 
ence needed. Free samples. Cred Freeport Manufac 
turing Co., 72 Main St., Brooklyr N. Y 


Ag: nts To Take Orders For Visiting And Busi- 





s Cards of Distinction, Sell at sight arge Profits 
( omple te Outfit Free. The Forman Printery, 95-W Bank 
Street, Wacerbury, Conn 
Something New. Senitery Appliance For Tele- 
phone mouthpiece Milli e@ solk sig profit uf 
Company bought over 1200 selling ntra 
Phondate Co., 522 Nasby Bldg., Toledo, Ohi 


wake Big Money S Selling | “Easy” Suction Sweeper. 
eels 











AN GET 
ADVERT! 


PRESEN 


VALU 
EMENTS 





Typewriters, Office Supplies 


Large pat Stock Of Typewriters In America 


All 


make ndoi woods Smiths Kemingt 

i to » mirs, prices many less rented anywher 

applying rent on price First class machines— rent ne 

and judge on these most liberal terms Write for cata 
, Typewriter Emporium, (Estab. 1892), 94-96 W 





st Chieago, Ill 


This Month—100 No. 
writers at a sensational price 
Free Trial— Completely } 


3 Oliver Visible Type. 


Terms $3 a mont) ) Days 


quipped Guaranter d same as if 


regular catalog price were paid United States T pewriter 
Exchange, Dept. 91, Federal Life Bldg., Chicago 
‘Nrevorsnoirnnernmerieeeese w D OM A A | 


Sient ¢ Stortes 


Write Short Stories. Great Demand, Good Pay, 


Expert instruction by successful Authors We'll teach 
you by mail. W'ree Booklet tells how. Address College of 
Authorship, Dept. C. W San Francisco, Cal 


Free— To Any Short Story Writer. Little lnspira. 


tional book py big author dition limited Phillips 
Studio, 5I1DC 1 Fifth Ave., New York Send le for 
“Complete Story Market 

Cor Oc en on AH MOIR 


Duplicating Devices 


You Can Make 50 Duplicate Copies From Every 








letter you write with pen or typewriter by using our 
Modern Duplicator $3.0 complete jooklet Free 
W. E. Durkin, Reeves & Co., 389 Fifth Ave.,Pittsburgh, Pa 
A BR nua NN ! _ 
. ° 
How to Entertain 

Plays, Vaudeville Sketches, Monologues, Dia. 
logues, Speakers, Minstrel Material okes f citation 
Tableaux, Drills, Musical Pieces Make UpG Is. Large 

Catalog Free Denison & Co Dept. 44, Chicago 


WSN HPT Tn Minima 


Investments 


And How Do You 


Are Your Investments Safe, 


know? Buy Western Farm Mortgages tested for 30 years 
without the loss of a dollar Send for list of offerings and 
pamphlet ““M E. J. Lander & ¢ Grand Forks, N. D 


Cycle Cars 


‘ yelec ar And Motorette, Monthly Journal De- 


» the low priced motor car arn how to motor 
economically Subscription price me dollar a year 
Emigrant’s Savings Bank Building, New York City 

. - wl 
Tr MONEY-MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 


A gents Wanted 


Agents Wanted Fer Our Sanitary Brushes, Dust- 


less mops, aad arge sale missions 
Write for pe arti ulore ms it ne Bradl Brush C 
ol N. Peoria St., Chicago, I 

mi yy TT wr 


High-Grade Salesmen 


Live Saleemen To Sell Remetell And 
e lamps are an achieve 


Wanted 


gasoline lighting systems rosen 





ment, surpassing all other basen methods ¢ rtificial 
lighting. Cost of operating he per hour Gasoline lamps 

in be lit with a match like city gas Write for complete 
illustrated catalog and our proposition The Nagel-Chase 


Mfg. Co., 151 E. Erie St., Chicago 


You re Sell, Our Policy Which Guarantees In: 





me of hen men an 
women age ay en000 for. a identa leath 
$10 yearly Also p y paying $15 i mm 
uccidental death for $5 a year Libera nmissions 
write. Midland Casualty ¢ $45 Insurar Ex.,Chicag 


Salesmen Making Small Towns Whole Time Or 
fast p 












side line, should carry our ket side line 
Special sales plan allowing returr f ins goods. Makes 
juick ¢ sales. $4.00 comn n each order. Some 
thing en ly new Write for outfit to-day Burd Mfg 


212 Sigel St., Chicago, Ill 


Wanted- Responsible Citizen Of Good Standing 


n ermane! g lighting 





Ameri an Ga 


_Salesmen Who Know They Ci an Sell Meritorious 


i that w stand estigat 
r wt an make good. Car-fare a we hasers 
Palt County Land ¢ Box 3, Stuart, Florida 





Rates and Information 








Mills, Dept. P., 112 South 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa 
A Ww ro Heb G d ; Agents Wanted To Sell Latest Vecuum Cleaner. You Can jake $ $ $ s As Our General Or 
gents ante test ig rade anitary ‘lis on sight. Big profits istling agents Address K ousehole es SU er 
specialty. Every home, hotel, factory and office buys on ao . Barnett Company, Riverside, Iowa , business Bb ig profit '¥ree sample W rite Every Adverticer On This Page Receives 100,000 
sight. Soon pays for itself. Big profits. Write today. The Pitkin & Co., 114 Redd St., Newark, N. ¥ eading matter position and only 
Watrous Co., 1655 Fisher Bldg., Chicago No anfair fakish, exage a ‘ 
- ed Ww ley ae this 
ble Your Income S elli _phoadere Roosevelt Is Assia Writing For Serib- epted . ’ b 
Cost 3c, Sell 15c To25c. Homes Buy12To40Sets; , Aceuty Dosti : : ‘fa o> 4 = Guarantood Magazine subscript 1 earn big igh inv ea —— 
hotels hundreds, Free samples. Anyone can attach. Gl nal 2) wanes : Madi Mi ssions Inquire Desk Scribner’s Magazine "7 ny way possi I ’ 4 
Casters. Save carpets, furniture. ( arried in pocket. Agent D pt 4A. 484 Broad w York ¢ fth Ave.. New York ir tir You ers 
earn big money weekly. Evergrip Co.,20B.Warren St.,N.Y ss the ppea 8 
oe . r And 4 . Soap Agents- ~~ ‘Sanitary Seep Has Everything 
Agents: For “ Everbrite” Geld Glass Letters ne Conves: Portsaite, e "a a Glass. You Cen beat for profits; we | e Me ( x \ 
for window signs and house numbers. These letters traits. Catal 1g, samples and part as Esta premium list fre« Dele Man ifacturing ¢ any De = ‘ " x-time 
numbers can be sold in every city in the country. Chicag in (Ol lve wt Frar ( 7 estes urtment 12, St. Louis, M ie ‘ xth in 
Giass Novelty Co., Marion, Ind : an bie fr Art 4 , y : ts P - . ith, 
, } } ) 4 | 4th 
Large Income Selling Specialty Rugs. Colored Agents Wanted To Sell Our Celebrated H. & R. ane Fuller Dustless Floor And Wall Mop. With cane ce 4 Rate 
illustrations and important information fre« Sample rug Medicated Sk scalp ‘ ar aD a _ er 2th 14.8 ‘ Ar 
forwarded prepaid $1.00. teference, Boylston Nat'l Bank Articles. Cas sh ( ymimi G is guaranteed. H ~ ger seke large promts to ag A k “e 
Boston Dundee Mfg. Co., 46 Chauncy St., Boston, Mass & Roth, 208 N. Second St., St. I s, M Wr tod Hoadley P1., Hartford. , dees if 7 J rms 
— T 
asue Decem be 
Agente Make Big Money Selling Our Gold And Sells Like Hot Cakes, Stores House To House, Wanted Live Agents To Sell Eureka Steel eck must a rder 
silver letters for Stores and Office windows, easily applied vig f wax th g y fro wagon n notes or for Cash WwW j 48 4 i r gnize rt gag \ ress 
Big demand everywhere Postal brings free sample ke it ring f re M ars Mfg. 14 ‘ uker f amb us m Se for Catalog - . : W eats er I - Ps r 
Metallic Sign Letter Co., 432 N. Clark St., Chicag Front Street, N y } s Range ¢ O'Fa [is 4 WV New York ¢ 





Advertisers and Agencies in making up 
ing all the advantages of other magazines 


classified lists for 1914 should remember that Collier’s—possess- 
gives, in addition, two very important factors, namely, 


excess circulation and position opposite reading matter—which means a larger and more effective appeal. 
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Like Rubbing Aladdin’s Lamp 


your children 


=a) HE road 


through the fairyland of books. There they 


to happiness and success is opened to 





en | 


hear the 
Fairy and Wonder Stories that the first mothers told at 


the Folk Tales and Myth 
Br’er Rabbit stories of 


nightfall to their little ones; 
(a , of the Far North country; the 


our own Southland, 


There they come to know as familiar friends the great characters who, 


they will meet again between the covers of text books. 


in high school days, 


Wonderful Free Booklet 


Harvard 


Inat ng arrange 


Ina 


Just printed, Dr. Eliot of 
Briefly, the 


outlines his plan for parents 


plan is a fase sment of the literature of ch 


hood, so selected as to stimulate the child’s imagination, make schoo 
work easier, make success more sure 

It tells how a the stories, poems, and tales of the world were 
to find just the 846 that Dr. Eliot thinks will do your children the most 
good—the ones they should knou 


A Christmas Present for a Tenth 
What You’d Otherwise Spend 


a Christmas 
one that 


Here 18 


the vear 


enjoy every da in 


their lives, and 


present your children wi 


will stay with them all you can give it 


to them at an initial outlay of a tenth what you'd probably otherwise spend. 


The Booklet is Free 


Send for it. It contains the America 


advice of the greatest teacher n 


about your children’s reading priceless counse r fathers and mother 
who care. It is free, and it will be sent you by mail without obligation 
of any kind. Ask for it The coupon below brings it 


Collier & Son 
416 W. 13th St. 
New York City 
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SAFE. guide in the selec- 


tion of a watch for pres- 

entation or for personal use 

is the reputation of its makers 

and the character of its sellers. “There- 

fore, when jewelers, grown gray in the 

profession, throw their weight of preference 

in favor of the Elgin watch, it is conclusive 

proof that the half-century reputation of the makers 

of the Elgin Watch is built upon absolute integrity and 
efficiency. You are safe when you buy an Elgin. 


The 40,000 leading jewelers of America have elected to sell the Elgin Watch. The 
commendation of these jewelers—these masters of watchcraft—is the result 
of their belief in Elgin superiority. Surely, their judgment should be final. 












Behind the unbiased opinions of these 40,000 stand the monumental Elgin 
factory, Elgin half-century experience, Elgin world-wide fame and 20,000,000 sales of 
Elgin Watches. A\ll this tremendous success has been made possible by the high, un- 
varying Elgin standard of excellence, which characterizes all the various models and 
styles—models carefully planned to meet every individual requirement. 


You are buying for many years to come; therefore, such a preponderance of expert judg- 
ment in favor of the Elgin, and such an unparalleled record of Elgin accomplishment should 
assure you that in buying an Elgin Watch now you are making a lifetime investment. 


To pc first-hand information about the Elgin Watch call on your own —your 
local jeweler—and get the benefit of his experience in selecting the Elgin model best 
suited to your needs. 























LADY ELGIN 


Diminutive, dainty, depend- 
able. As small in diameter 
as the new 5-cent coin now 
being issued by the UV. S. 
Mint. Being an Elgin, its 
mechanical perfection and ac- 
curacy are natural. Solid gold 
cases only. 











LORD ELGIN 


A wonderful timer—the mas- 
terwatch. Extremely thin. 
Justly famed as the partner of 
dominant men. Contains very 
latest devices for perfect time- 
keeping, including Micro- 
metric Regulator, Compen- 
sating Balance and Double 
Roller Escapement. Solid 
gold or 25-year filled cases. 
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